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The country will applaud the Postmaster- | partment. The establishment of fast mail- | other in value just as much as two loaves of bread 
HARPER'S V4 saat W. __., | General’s recommendation for the repeal of | trains w thin the last few months has given | ¢an in size and quality. You ow very well, 
i IRPER'S LU AGAZINE, EEKLY, | the odiops and unjust law enacted during | a new impetus to the railway postal serv for instance, that during the past ten years our 
> . : : maper d« us been wor fr et hirt 
AND BAZAR P. STAGE Fy EF the closing hours of the last Congress, by ice and new facilities to the business of the | P@per dollar ha n Ww rth fi m fi to t y 
. . er cent. less than the gold dollar 4 . 
. . vhich the rate of postage on transient news- | country. Che railway postal trains, which rad it. Me tha gold dollar, ‘1 explain 
HARPER’S MAGAZINE, HARPER’S WEE! ee the 1 fully, I must perhaps be a little al 
papers and periodicals, books, printed mat have been placed on one of the most impor 7 i tl f Siig 
ITARPER’S BAZAR W nt for I ter of all sorts, lithographs and maps, sheet | tant lines, under the entire control of the [ els ere 
bscriber in the U1 1 Sta I I music, photographs, and manuscripts design Post-oftice Department, and carrying no pas When I ¢ i ——— 
: j ’ ‘ ‘ ‘ : : . ‘ 
PREPAID by the Pul I ni! eipt of I ed tor publication vas advanced to one cent sengers, constitute one of the most valuable definit id f l va li -< F 7h ain ued 
1) ’ an ounce, and that the old rate, one cent for of the may mprovements made in the serv- | be int ito buy you a fixed and def eq 
two ounces, be restored. There can be lit ice under Mr. JEWELL’S management | tit essaries of Mone 7 
} | tle doubt that Congress will adopt a recom lu t r f s , 
: (ew "4 Lesiri to» their Su riplion mendation not only just, but universa cle can neither eat it. d Lie 1 ’ 7 can 
prs tessPchpien=ssagree much oolige Me | manded by the peopl AN HONEST MAN JUSTIFIED naa” © hy ens te 
ishers by sending in their Names as early In regard to the act of June 23, 1874, re 4 | ] { Car poLsc \ i t of it to buy 
‘ : : ( \ ely ) head hat he t re tO t n 
nient bef Lxpiration of their presei uiring prepayment of postage on ne pa ; : | s im bet 
: : : ; te Secret SEWARD atad rin Paris | of these thir not the num! 
riplions, i tid tale the lay ‘ el ind periodical publications mailed fror 
- p ; ; had spoke f of Mr. C, E, Ha- | ofd 5 Y i 
‘pon ve-e? matli own oftices of publication or ne ve soem Hom for “ rs consul- | not give a . 
sehes san dressed to ré ibserilbe 
1 and addi reg rs OF sitoeet silt les d No this cou yuld ] 
: ews rents, which went into effect he | 
"e eee { fhe gr d of Mr. Sewarp’s remark | 
) Ws TINT? , Ist of January, 1875, Mr. JEWELL s that Mr. Hal I | tior th | | lred , re 
-ER’S WEEKLY ) | was Mr. Hasicut’s alleged connection with | U0" 
HARI VIN ) tut bu e from present indications, itv rea aff P ; el property during the one ous ia erag 
=1.000.000 for the first calendar ‘ l | ‘ ; k | Ss had a tt 
Saturpay, DECEMBER I i a iv not a mate ] 1 tis from the ave : ‘ 0 Ke . ‘ ] } 
( ore upa the But ; 
il ott ol | ( ‘ ‘ - £ z 
VILK -esmee wee aeney r in which this latter er theyre os) R 
WILKIE COLLINS'S NEW STORY. | eee ne eee tk ao e glad to } 
: Mr. Hal the He la Dp All t 
| I po reo if papel clr uy ' ' ; ‘ 
\ | the coun of public I ( —~ sl sal Mi r 5 
that was discontinued the end ( F 1 
. Hal iT s 
eal While, therefore Mr. Jew! ule I 
there has been no el in the agere a . to nit ‘ ‘ —_ 
. ‘ . . ; I I agate 
[HE TWO DESTINIES: | gate receipts, there has been a larger nm — | ) , , 
vain by saving the comn e ‘ t , ‘ t ( ( mig 
A oman tions allowed by the old la 
‘ | present law the great bulk of p 4 
: paid at the large offices, whose sa ‘ " ‘ - i 
f / \ " : 7 / not affected by this item Under the old t the War Der ment Wax . . 
l War i \ F le. iw there was no check to in re colle 4 2 | the War Dey . : : 
j = cao mci [ 
] ai at the office of destinatio ind the conse ’ tio iy f 
quence was that much matter went par \ nents ly l 
1 ind it is a satisfaction tha nder the pi t é ctua f the W | 
1876 ent more equitable mode e universal « ‘ » hinge at 8 hdra _ foot : 
ons have made up I e recdnet } " Dep , 
n the rate ’ So admirable has be tl Hom ws I t t 
:, } ( S i : I 
yvorKing of the new 8s é na its re N ni nera nr, of A 
[ » i = 
ilts that Mr. JEWELL recor ends t f ) s 
hange be made bc e \ rive ‘ Ml eR ’ . - 
NEW SERIAL STORY BY BLACKMORE, | general satistactic } 
Mr. JEWELL repeats the recomn Ss 8 ‘ 
— Me 1 h prec é I al ‘ . 
(Sie port for 1873, that any person be permittes . f thing : ‘ chet 
H > ' dit - ‘ he official copy of the order of e Pres 
thout additional charge, to write 0 , foot no mat ce ite 
. . ‘ yunte ner Mr. SEWARD, and re ot Rat ¢ 
of presentation in any book, pamphlet ! bu r 
1 I the exec I to ~ cer 
1 iD I ’ " > le, wericnicai, or mv other matter ott ‘ ¢ 
CRIPPS THE CARRIEI ey Mr. Hapicn , We | 
rd class: and also that the sender of a ' 
i , bch ‘ VI i i { ‘ @ 
I R. D. BLACKMORI package be permitted, without addition ie H ' | 
: i 1g rnme | ! l 
charge, to write his name and addr« 0 e é ! 
1 / , m furthe | ya vu] ‘ 
the outside thereof, with the word “tf ‘ 
ij . thee 1 yal friend, and a ccomplished t san i nea y : 
i f ibove or preceding the same, so as to form Cos " - Cunt 
emal is 0 r more 1 ist sul . : s - : 
the persen addressed of the name of tl . J Re ae } : 
Sen The I ri PLEMENT ender, and to write briefly on a pack ¢ if t ’ j hereaf ememb 
ther of HAt ihe number and name of the ticle that ‘ ' 3 Ol 1 thing: that 
further install closed. ‘The adoption of this recommenda | THE ABO OF FINANCE; _ | «allingathings dollar does not chang 
on by Congress is certain demanded by } und does not mak t th ¢ ty-three g 7 
AN ISLAND PEARL. popular sentiment, and no adequate reason ) THE MONEY QUESTION FAMILIARLY Ex f gold, any more than ; f 1 
, ED VERY-I EOPLE. IN wE | horse fd } t mpe 
can be urged against it ae oem DAE FROPLE, IN NIRI i horse, arid having ia 
”, f , ’ ' HORT AND EASY SONS horse by t of ( 2 make it draw a 
: : . | While we heartily commend these ug . ’ : } | 
Ae bey? Vv. ; ; gestions of the Postmaster-General, and oth By Prores Ss NEWCOMB | he thi “es, oe Seen 2 nese 
{ SUPPLEMEN' i ers looking to the proper adjustment of the i f 
‘ : | | } - | toward pre I ! 
1) WER tne H Number of HARPE! commissions paid to postmasters of the “ | 
LY | fourth class on the sale of star ps, and a t snes ws no ng LESSON II VAI AN OT BE GIVEN BY 
‘ , , " ae : GOV \ " 
regard to the services reg red of postm I l, it i | ; 
| ters in small cities, designed to check the : It he has ever t i | : I set ‘ f nat 
[HE POSTAL SERVICE. desig ; “+ Se eae arte Vic ae ee de 
increasing ratio of the expenses of the ce ‘nciciay dietitian ie DEH Bee ei eeticie ilies as , 
TRVAE re port of Postmaster-General Jew | partment, we must dissent from | vie ¢ he } ye | no 1 haf iH . > val 
ELL is a clear and business-like state | regard to subsidies to American mail-cart ‘ ‘ om s on +} . ‘ P VW 
ment of the affairs of his department, which, | ing steamers. He calls attentio to the ' . i j 
under its present vigorous and efficient ad- | “humiliating” fact that mt one line of t | t is Was t l 
tration, has made very satisfactory | steamers carrying oul tla s emploved in This « ght not to be Of course there are I ke | 3 ng wax 
prog toward economy and perfect work- | conveying mails acro the Atla I protour i | principles which not | imag f g s int . 
1 1 1 : . . he f on th ait t sreful ct at » ¢ ‘ ’ ry ‘ ‘ » 
i order in all branches of the service none whatever to South America.” and he it careful study, bu i i g 
M TEWELL d splays a most commendable | believes that the payment of a mode ‘ tne s € Y a agche y the A B ( . ‘ ! b ' ¢ I ! r es, 
to promote the public interest, both | mail compensation in exce of the po them } 3 
} : . i : et ( gh to Kee} i Is ¢ , 
in the extension of postal facilities and in now allowed under the pro OL the ' ‘ ‘ j . nd , t t f ' 
retrenchment of unnecessary expenditures. | general law would enable o citize to ¥ mee en , na eh 
I s muy Ket Is W { . 
His report shows, among other things, a re establish and maintais te ’ ( ‘ of trott horses . the coin | ‘ t i 
( tio ed ‘ of the postal re icross the At tir d to South Ameri . ; | i the lotte Che diffi. | certainty t t ' 
enues by more than haif a million dollars ports which would prove r nel et } en that writers ¢ speakers e rold ma tr | ‘ 
On the other hand, the revenues during the the proprietors ind promote the gen principles of « stitutional law must b fror | 
les ul ye mpathized with prosperity of the count Mr. JEWELI I tions of government that pl 5, tt I 
1 ‘ lL ¢ s10n \ brane] of iggests that t Re ’ , i them ! " 
| ] | | " bes e of 1 l 
trade, SbOW i increase over those of the | dollars, now paid to the ¢ ‘ | I mt ! 
t ) | | ‘ ‘ 
preee l yr year of o1 1.13 per ¢ t t} ] e. but hich + expire ay ) wha ft 4 
st increase for mat eal Placing * would, in addition to the * \ 
derate t ite . e expected nn a ¢ ¢ l, be qu | : ; : ; 
‘ es for the next tiscal year, Mr. Jewett cious upportioned bet ws t res} 
pates a deficiet vy exceedtit eight n route to 4 { n eft nt ‘ , , : 
4s of dollars This « nate s based up bh teame! , der ¢ lag 1 ite . RB 
. ng laws m tie present state of wrtant ocean route wl ) here a dead leve th t 
l ess; but if business should revive. and , vied \ , an at me \ | go f 18 +} an ¢ R 
if the ws In regard to the compensation Congress V not favor tl gcest ior \ pf rs must be { ! Phe « sort > 
of postmasters should be moditied in accord- | is not the ) ce of the g ‘ { t y s ideas } | ican St I 
ef th Mr. JEWELL’S recommendatior 1 come the p ther of pi " i \I I {Fr 
he confident that the deficiency for that | JEWELL’s recommendat we . 
year will be very much less than the est ed, be the for ! rig ‘ p . 
As the P not carried on | 1 h, and we « t ve h if the ‘ ; 
by the g nent as ree of revenn é ex ‘ \W ! 
itt t nece I perform a great deal of the steam-ship | ny t g of t 
: ~ | Ti 
ervice at a lo esp il in the seantily i which he t ild | ‘ . . j 
. ' ~ T : 
ettled 3 of the South and West; but | efficient Am n ocean 1 ant I I 
is if rans of di m itil int ; It is ratif ny a . - ( \\ 
k ce among tl people, the country will | differences of op on | e oO red « \ . 
™ cheer! y bear the « iy. provided it can | the past year betwee e Pe of Ik 
feel assured that the money has been jud partment and the railroa ] re 3 f \ . 
ciously expended, and every economy prac- | accord between the former and the 1 road : 2 i . & a es 
ticed which can be enforced without injury | managers, who offer all the facilities at their | pow. t aon fon entlenes ton os , > Tens °c e1 by act ting out « 
‘ md to ad e the ‘ f+ ‘ , | ae a 
. , 
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seit what ™m t 
States t r F s At 
also, I | H ( - 
he wi ler | t ok ft king Phe H ’ 
to pu same i ! I $s pror M Joun Duran ] ~ | ~ 
fog re r t n matt I I -B Serie x \ \ 
I will here cl this ] g & { i th I S ‘ 
r ) M R. HLS I now " | . 
+} } ‘ ( 
\\ ; 
ua uy . It | SUMNES ) | 
NEW BOOKS. | of Can ‘ G Anna S&S | j 
Hogg, Mack M DeQ G 
CNT f most im] tb § Tt 2 | - ‘ i] ‘ 
is Dr. Van-Lenvyepr's / / H 
B rs call af 
2 I 
g ‘ I 
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() ] hk 1 . 
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t WW 
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OBSEQUIES OF HENRY WILSON—THE PROCESSION PASSING ST. 


PAUL'S CHURCH, NEW YORK.—[From a Skercu ny Tueo. Rt. Davis. } « 
HENRY WILSON. 

l'une mortal remains of the lamented Vice- 

President, Hienry WILson, were interred in the 


Washington November 26, were of the most im 
posing character. ‘Thousands of people throng- 
ed the streets of the principal cities on the route 
of the procession, and manifested the profound- 


| guns were fired at the Brooklyn Navy-yard during 
| the march from the ferry. Our artist has sketch 
ed the scene opposite St. Paul's Church and the 
Herald building, on Broadway. By the 


a weird aspect to the process The steady 
tramp of the soldiers, with arms reversed and 
colors draped, the measured beat of muffled 





time | drums, and the melancholy strains of the funer- 
| est respect for the honored dead. this point was reached it was quite dark, and the al dirge, with the booming of the cannon and the 
Ist inst. ‘The funeral ceremonies, beginning at | In this city all the flags were at half-mast, and | street lamps and windows were lighted, giving _ tolling of the bell in old St. Paul's, m up a 
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LYING IN STATE IN DORIC 





HALL, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTs.—[From «a Sketrcu vy Rosexr Lewis 
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HENRY WILSON’S LATE HOME AT NATICK, MASSACHUSETTS 





pagear f t solemnity It was seven rated with elaborate displavs of mourning, each tender affection which Mr. Witsow bore f{ | oice all tremulous with emotion Good-night, 
lock \ ! ad of the colan reached citizen seemingly attempting to tdo his neigl vil vho died nearly six years ago \ pecul umd q | ft ouse 
the Garand Cer t. and at nine the cars bor in the w iv of outward manifestations of so1 bu terest itt to this 1 ™m 1 Mr In the second {Mw Witson's house 
vere on the y to Boston It was Sunday row On reaching Clark's Block the casket was W nicurt, refi g to his own parl from the is his } om, which he also used as a library 
morning when the train arrived at its destina- | conveyed to a large hall in the upper part of the | v low of hic Mr. Davis had draw ind kshoy rhe furniture is plain old 
tion. Doric Hall, in the State House. of which building, as shown on this page, and placed upor Ketcl “It was late in the afternoon of the tvle mahogany, covered with hair-cloth. and the 
an illustration is given on page 1020, was heavily 1 catafalque at the further end he Post of the sth of October, 1873. just toward dust carpet ingrain of the most linary pattern, 
y but simply draped in black and white. Here the | Grand Army of the Republic, with the United Mr. Witsown called on me, as he had frequer here e but few books I'he walls are deco 
. remains lay ite, and many thousands pressed | States Marines, acted as a guard of honor rhe lone before, and took a seat in that corner of t rated with a few simple picture Among the 
to view them A company of Marines from decorations in the hall were tastefully elaborate ! He hardly spoke a rd to me, | t framed pieces are a certificate of membership of 
Washington served as a guard of honor The ‘The house of Mr. Wison, shown on this page, tl esting head on his hand like the P ms A ut ind a copy of the mem 
casket was almost imbedded in rare and beauti- is a very unpretentious but comfortable dwelling | drear Seeing that he was not dis) l to le | teenth Amendment 
ful flowers of the New England style. It was heavily draped | verse, I did not disturb him Presently the | Ihe f 1 we ce t Natick took place on 
rhe next day appropriate services were held in mourning, and was viewed with curious inte! ] k struck hen instantly Mr. Witsow the Ist t., under the direction of Mr. Wi 
in the Ilall of Representatives, Rev. J. M. Max est by many who passed that way Mr. W. ! und, standir in the midst of t é SON'S post Rev. Mr. Petovnet. after which 
‘ NING Officiating; and at their conclusion the Wricurt, who liv lirectly opposite, and to whom bet we the open fol doors, said, the b \ taken to the Dell Park Cemetery, 
| body was conveyed to the cars and taken to | our artist is indebted for the courteous favor of | ured solemnit rhirty-three years ago to-d ud there interred between the grave of the Vice 
Natick, the old home of the Vice-President. shelter from the extreme cold while making hi tt ve ur, I l in this spot resident's father and mother and that of his 
Nearly every building in the village was deco- | sketch, tells a touching incident illustrating the | married \ then, he uting, he ¢ 1, wi wift 








fey 








rT 


LYING IN STATE AT NATICK THE GRAVE IN DELL PARK CEMETERY 


OBSEQUIES OF HENRY WILSON—SCENES AT NATICK From Sketcnes py Tu R. Dave 
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THE FAST WHITE MAIL.* 
By 


BENJAMIN F. TAYLOR. 
GENERAL 


RAILWAY 


CEORGE 8. 
TH 


INSCRIBED TO COI BANGS, 
SUPERINTENDENT 


SERVICE. 


of POSTAL 


THE FLYING CLOUD. 


Stine up the bugle! Harp and lute, 
Let ery dusty string be m ite ! 

Be still the drum, and dumb the flute 
While trumpets blow so grand and loud, 


hey rally like a flag unfurled, 
nd wake and warm the startled world— 
| r Cloud! 


>. 


The trumpets of the Flyin 


























That silver breath of steam adrift, 
As Jaz am ing mist, 
Can whirl an engine winged and swift 
As whirls a f mall ounce of lift 
Att turn of my lady's wrist 
( 1 this planet's raveled robe 
Gird like a nd irl the globe 
ill far-off cities meet and mate, 
As 1 bors gossip at the gate! 
MY NOBLE GOVERNORS. 
T ite nd « like a bride, 
And t hed ith gold, the Herald runs; 
QO, |} of t s,no! s beside 
Were th t ivring but the ones 
A] crowned with laurel pride. 
] In their great medaliiol snine 
TI llant G nors in line 
‘ noble Governors, ahead 
) m md t et every man 
. Governors were born and bred, 
pi id chieftain ever ran 
In old campaign as on this train 
\ und m ith might and mi 
m dawn to-day to dawn again! 
I kers through the empty night 
Like phantoms where the Arctic suns 
pectral shapes of sheeted white 
I phantom of a hundred ton 
eal ghost of grosser trains, 
J | 1 thought from bu brains 
lal econds of the wea whiles, 
1 turns the minutes into miles 
THE EAGLE CHARIOTS. 
j ld. wpon its creamy le 
I t fled 1 ¢ les d n to . 
1 ¢ their old : 
Their shields armorial ribbed red 
And ! unwaved and bolts un ped, 
| ek these eyries of the road 
I t e the | le ¢ ts come! 
es g i, t bridges drum 
t led 1 lel tobi grum 
A I of t | g and loud 
I c f pal 1 te for shroud, 
And star i ing faust 
\ j (; Lutumn come t last, 
J ud uid ter t-rent 
t I it firmament 
FIFTY MINUTES LATE. 
Pull out, my gallant engineer! 
l m along the I th air line; 
The is clear, the far Is near, 
Five | lred miles, and then we dine! 
Upon ¢ iwo draw a bead 
Behold, fts het ntlered head 
Vith clash and clank and roar and ring, 
And clang of bell and trumpet blare 
And comet head-lights’ ¢ ng glare 
Old Vulcan lf has taken wing! 
With rattling rock and swinging swerves 
He fearle eeps the splendid curves, 
I ‘ to the n us work 
As wi the chargers of the Turl 
he engineer whips out his watch 
Ihe train is fifty minutes lat 
Old Time's a nimble thing to catch, 
Iie says: *‘but then I’m sure as fate 
Ss e in the ¢ ds there, my mat 
Ihe mile posts glitter like a grate 
The red-mouthed furnace vawns for more, 
And ves a husky, hungry roar 
It shakes a thunder-cloud of mane 
Abo the quiver of the train; 
1 1 comes the lever, good and sti ny ; 


The Eag along 


e Chariots plunge 


lis whip and spur and rail and steel, 
lis flash and rush end rock and reel, 
As if one streak of early dawn 

£ uld travel night-time and be gone 
See, all the while the driver stand, 
Klis heart-beat in his bridle hand, 

Hliis hair by gusty night blown back 


It blows whene’er Ae has the track ; 
lis eve is on the iron bars 


That swing around to let him through; 
e hums a tune, and thanks his stars 


he ** Lansing’s” stanch and tried and true. 


I brow is wet with mental sweat; 
Iie says, ‘‘ I’m sure to make it yet: 
My grand old lady does her best.” 
His soul is in the distant W 





ltis watch is burning in his vest. 

Its bloodless hands that mock the dead 
Wipe off the minutes from its face, 

As if the tears that Time had shed 
For some lost hope or perished grace. 
What if a paltry breath of space 

Would save that * foot-board” hero there 
His well-earned knighthood of the road, 

j se hands would never heed the prayer, 
But mark the fatal hour he owed. 


Che frantic bell is on the ring; 

The furnace door is on the swing: 

‘The Fast White Mail is on the wing. 

It whistles up the stealthy roads 
That 

It b 


creep across the iron Way; 
ightens up the still abodes 


The cars of the Fast Mail Train are painted in 
d gold; each is named for a Governor of a 
1 , i ’ 7 sides 


t € 
A 


HARPER'S 


Of them that weep or sleep or pray. 
The mighty eye giares down the rails 
The cruel down like flails ; 


The bull-dog bridges growl and growl 





wheels come 


Forever at the Herald's heel ; 
The mile-posts all are cheek by jowl, 
And sixty in an hour! 
It means far more than steam and steel, 


burst of 
Means tempered grit and iron will, 
Means nerve aud faith and brain and skill. 


This wondrous pinion power 


TWENTY MINUTES LATE. 


The twain at last have struck their 


The engine and the engineer. 


gait 


**'The train is twenty minutes late! 
The smutty fireman gives a cheer. 
He lets her out in giant strides 


She her slender arms of steel 

Deep in the caskets at her 
I'he nervous creature seems to feel 

For there ; 
Plucks out g ils of the power 
That gives 

And flings and tosses every where 
Grrea 

if a million fleece y sheep 

burned out to the 


thrusts 


sides ; 


mething precious hidden 
eat handt 
her sixty miles an hour; 
t volumes of the power asleep, 


pasture in air 





elbows ceaseless play, 


th glittering 


aud darkens di: 





night iv. 








*She buckles bully to the worl 
he's not the kind of girl to shirk,” 
he driver savs, and tries the gauge, 
And never dreams he leads the age. 
Full seventy feet at a single plu ge, 
And seventy feet at a single breath, 
And seventy feet from instant death! 
\ little slower than the lunge 
The lightning makes that stabs the night, 
And faster than a falcon’s flight. 
lis seventy feet at every beat 
Of heart and clock the train is hurled 
At such a rate, with such a mate 
Not eighteen days 1 the world! 
“ON TIME. 
The hamlets seatter from the path 
\s tempests blow the aftermath, 
And wild as deer the woods retreat 
That met and whispered in the street 
‘Down brakes! A hay-stack blocks the route! 
And there! It slowly waitzes out. 
\ mighty shadow inks the track, 
As if a mountain should lie down 
And leave the priat from foot to crown 
Before you think it there back 
We cut that shadow through and through. 
rhe telegsaphic poles grow dense 
As forests of the tall bamboo 
Phat swift striped streak is just a fence, 
As if ten miles of ribbon flew. 
lis neck and neck Ihe driver smiles 
He's running down the missing miles, 
The train swims on with easy sway, 
As supple as a serpent’s glide 
Chicago and the break of day! 
And miles and minutes side by side! 
W e lights and red, red lights and blue; 
he thorough-bred has pulled us through— 
Through snow and blow and ray and rack, 
4 thousand miles! One night and day ! 
rom black to white, from white to black. 


ar the driver say ; 


My move!” I he 
‘* Checkmate to Time! 
for I 


We've won the game 
flight for fame 


k! 


’ 
life, the 


And we kept the tra 


he race 
CHk 


' 
AGU, 


FLYING MAIL. 


ships that sail for seas of steel 

aur nothing but the crew and flags ; 
This god of wingéd hat and heel 

laden ot 
rags disguised and rarely wrought 
Daily § street 
So tramped and tracked by stirring thought 


down with tons 


stately on street, 
And dancing rhyme and nervous news 
That trod the pa 
Love's note of han 


ge with inky shoes! 
1 and violet-sweet, 

Love's echo note in soft repea 
The silken fabric of the draft, 
The triumph of the printer’s craft ; 
The 


By brush and burin, pencil, pen, 


thinkings of the grandest men 

What sigh and song, and hope and fear, 
And right and wrong, and smile and tear, 
And faith and trust, are mingled here! 

All lightly handled with a laugh, 

Tossed here and there like thresher’s chaff. 
Yet all inviolate as truth 

Love-uttered from the lips of Ruth! 

The tidings of the world are flung 

From side to side as ! ] 


veis are rung 
The crew husk news like husking corn 
rheir twenty tons from morn to morn; 
They toss swift ounces in the case, 


As printers throw the types in place; 
They cut down Time to the bended knee— 
These huskers, printers, mowers, three. 
That spectre arm outside the train 
Whisks off a mail-bag from the crane 
As eagles swoo; 
When sparrows die upon the wing 
Hither and yon and to and fro 
Those stalwart arms and cunning hands 
Bring words electric from the lands 
Of winter gloom and summer glow, 


with dashing swing 


Strow tidings as the winds the snow. 
Strow tidings as the clovers grow, 
Strow tidings as the sowers sow! 


watch and wait 
never late! 


And twenty millions 

The Eagle Train is 
VANDERBILT AND BANGS. 

All thanks to him who thonght it out, 

Who found and robbed the eagle 

And bade them fly the iron route 


s’ nest, 








Atlantic and the West! 
s to him whose eight-stringed lyre 
’ - » 66 Dine ' . « 


cs t 


Between 
And thank 
’ 


aa , 1 is 
as & ] res , 
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} out from its moori 
armed 


Those eagles thrill with touch of fire, 
And 
| I hear 





gs, and trembling, unski 
rude |} 


liful 


rest! 





never vy, never with 


the harp; I 


weal a 


spinr , t 


hear the wings dizzily over the water. It leaked, the old scow 


Are they phantoms? Are they thi gs? it scorned the broken paddle and the heavy oars, 
| I see the vanish of the Kings! but finally it came drifting out blindly and dizzily 
| to the object of her search A plump hand with 

| a glittering ring upon it clutched the ed oO 


boat, nearly oversetting it. A young, e 
r, looked up from 
idering, half drowned, and w! 
yr Wi 





SEEING BETTER DAYS. 

Tue widow Minton had 
How far back wasn’t exactly certified; but she 
had them. days hung mouldily 
about her, like the defaced s! 
embroidery. 

‘The sturdy gossips of the sea-side village, who 
went about with their skirts tucked up and their 
bare brown arms ready and able for any work, 
looked askance at the widow Minton, with her 
pitiful meagreness of aspect, her flickering black widow, tugging at the oars 
eye, and her trailin They nudged ** You don’t look able f 
each other, and said, ** Bett 


with streaming hal 


and gasping, shu 


seen better days. 


ly seared, the youn 





Jett aboard the old craft 

** Oh, how frig 
felt sure 
go to the bottom Oh, you good 
soul! ver did you get to me in 


] igged craft ? 


seen er 


ireds of antiquated 





I was losi 
how e 


_ certain,” said the 


It has seen its best days, 


g old gown. r such work,” said the 


Lord save | girl 


er day 5 


us!” **T have seen better days was the quiet an- 
tut the widow did not trouble the neighbors | swer 

much, nor they her. A body who couldn't do a And then—oh, sufficient reward of all her ef 

heartsome hand's stirring was best left alone to | forts!—this real lady, this fair young girl w 

her brooding, and the widow s smoky little cabin, the soft hands and the pretty bat g dress, act 

solitarily apart on the sea-shore, was left pretty | ually replied, “‘ I thought so.” 

much to herself and her bov Tom | ** Here, give me an oar.” she added. stil] pant 
‘Tom was a sturdy, brown-faced lad, who picked | Ing ** But, my dear soul, we'll never be a 


Mv Clothes 


tully tired 


ere I left 


walk to the hotel; I'ma 


row dow 


and I can't 


n to that point, w 


up a living by doing odd jobs for the boatmen, and 
now and then taking a day for fishing. ‘Tom had 


probably never seen better days The widow | Can’t you put me ashore at your place, and send 
shook her head over him—so stupidly content, | word for me down yonder ?’ 

poor ‘Tom! so beaming and good-natured over | The little dark cabin on the shore | tened 
beggarliness and hopelessness. A tall, well-grown | up with an unwonted lustre as the widow she 
fellow, wi h bare feet, a torn straw hat. and a red tered het young charge, and cl inged her wet 


l'om took the 


reverent eyes on his mother’s by-gone gentility, 


garments for some of her own 

“If my Tom would only ec 
for your things.” 

**Oh, no matter! I'll wrap y 
me and walk down myself after I've 
I'm not hurt, 
how 


shirt, world easily, looking with 
: me, I'd send him 
but by no means seeming to covet it for himself 

‘The widow deemed it due to her past respect- 
ability to be seen at church of a Sunday evening, | 
and you could see the two walking at twilight 
along the with her clean 
pocket-handkerchief folded over her old hymn- 
book and a certain doubtful hesitancy of gait, as 
if heaven itself might be looking down critically 


yur shaw] about 
rested a bit 


Dear me, 
> used to te 


scared. 


in 


you know, 
My ok 


me not to scream: but if I} 


only 


sands together, she I was scared! rse ich 


reamed, where 
should I have been now, 


Mrs. Minton we 


uld gladly have parted with 





on her shabby black gown and rusty bonnet. As the last shred she id gone shivering 
for Tom, patient Tom, he went plodding slowly the rest of her da r worn-out gown 
after her, with his smiling face, whistling to him- | donned so handson wight lassie 

self as he went. Always patient, always pl d- | ‘They have seen ys, the clothes, 
ding, poor Tom! Patiently falling asleep during | miss, and I'll not deny that y've been i i 














the sermon, and patiently listening open-mouthed | company in their time; bu ey re not fit fora 
to the closing hymn, his careless bright faee, con lady now.’ 
trasting so oddly with his mother’s querulous and Her companion laughed i pretty. mischie is 
tear-worn visage, won for him the sobriquet of laugh She read the weakness of her rescuer, 
the widow Miuton’s rainbow. and treated it tender] 

The minister of the parish, mistaken soul, ** Whate has worn is fit for a la 
deemed it incumbent to make a call on the wid to wear,” she said, and fort 1 wrapped | 
ow; and, on charity bent, it is said he unwarily self, smiling, in the old gray shawl 
offered to employ her services in his household And at that moment Ton his red t 
for a season. He deemed it his duty to rouse the gleaming in the setting su ind a string Of fisu 
old woman to activity. F on his should stood in th LV 

He did rouse her; and it is averred that he He stopped when he saw the guest standing u 
never found time to call at the cabin again. Did | the hearth-stone, a bright fire b 1 in ‘ 
he take her for a commoa household drudge, o1 | the kettle | r cheer S nodded to him 


1 low-born field hand? She thanked God she familiarly 














had too much spirit left yet to put herself under **'l'om and I are juainted, S 

uny body’s feet. He hadn't far to go 1 | ** Are you?” res led the astonished widow 

scores of drudges and diggers, but he might go | ** Yes S the girl ** I've ( 1 ‘Tom 

further before he knew a lady when he saw her mat 1 time walking al g sl e in his red s t, 
It might have been the afternoon after the and ones and ftather out 1 g 

good man’s visit that the widow sat idly brood- | Tom, y sd my life. 

ing at her cabin door lier eyes had a wander ** Saved | oed Tom, whe never in 

ing, far-away look, and her face was keener and | all his life | his mother’s doing y 

thinner than ever Bevond the bluff which | thing before 

sheltered her cabin stretched a far line of sea- Tom, stupid and staring, was hurried off in 

coast, the white sand gleaming silvery in the | search of the missing garments. And mean e 

sun. Far off a group of bathers in b ight dress- | his mother betook herself to making a cup of tea 

es frolicked between shore and water They for hei protégée It was wonderful how ] 

came from the great hotel down beyond; she } warmth ¢ f human feeling had roused this wom 

could almost eatch the sound of their voices as to life and activity agai 

she sat slowly rox king in her doorway. It was W hen ‘Tom returned laden with vari 8 arti 

a quiet afternoon; the air was soft and sooth- | cles of appa i,t two were qu sipping their 

ing, and the widow's heart, so full of bitterness, tea together at the old round table 

felt itself sweeten and soften in the stillness He did not return alone, however. Following 

his part of the shore, sheltered by its overhang him came a tall gray-headed gentleman. 

ing rock, was seldom disturbed by intruders, but | ** Here's father!” cried the girl, springing 

presently the watcher’s eve caught sight of a ward **Oh, father, this g i lady has saved 


young girl splashing and frolicking in the water 


just beyond the rocks 





! The wid 


beautiful rosy | 


It was a pretty sight, | La n wanted to kiss th 


- »~F 


w Mint 





the rounded arms, the curving shoulders, the ps that 7 1 the words. 
swaying, floating figure. And perhaps the old ** Well, my dear,” said gentleman, 
voman recalled with a sigh the time when she good-humoredly pinching plun p cheek, 
was young and blithe too, and had as cheery a ‘she has done it very thorot y. You certain 
oice as that with which the fair swimmer hailed | ly don't look ve ¥ near death just now 

her companions in the distance Whereat the story, with due enlargement a1 











Gazing absently on the smiling scene, a rev variation, was told him with a pretty pe 
erie fell upon her, and when she looked again, | The father smiled, but also he furtive iped 
the young water-nymph had disappeared. She | away a tear. 
had probably swum ashore behind the rocks. | ** Well, madam.” said he, irte ] 
The widow turned away, hugged her thin shawl | cept my cordial thanks for looking after my | 
over her shoulders, and thought that the sea | tle madcap delle. She's my only child, you see, 
wind was chilly Hark! What was that? and as full of pranks as any dozen 
Surely she heard a cry No merry shout or | Belle playfully put her hand over his mouth 
ringing laugh this; it might be the cry of a wild **] won't have my chara t ed er 
bird on its way to its mate ’ » been so good to m she cried. ‘“* And 
She couldn't have got beyond her d “pth, that her, isn't this a beautiful place—su " 
young creature, surely! But,la! what of itifshe | view of the water ! I] mean to come down |! ; 


had? Dying young, a body gets quit of a deal of | every day and do my sketching 


trouble. And Yes, surely, that was a scream. | ‘* I'm afraid,” said the sire, shaking his head 
The widow looked sharply out Would Tom | « that this good lady will have cause to wi 
never come? “The tide was rising, and—and | had thrown you overboard 

something certainly was the matter. She called, **Oh no, father; she likes me, and I] 








she beckoned frantically to the bathers beyond: | And I've fallen in love with Tor long ago, y 
they seemed both blind and deaf. ; know.’ 

No one, not one soul, at hand, and that young Tom blushed painfully. Something st: 
thing in peril of life! A minute she stood still, | and new stirred in his mu 1. Compliments l 
listening—a feeble old woman with a haggard, | not sweeten his thoughts as they did his mother’s, 
scared face, to whom no one would have dreamed | for ‘Tom had never seen better days, and felt 
of looking for help if he was being made a jest of 

**T can't stand this,” she said. ‘‘ Seems I A week ed, during which the young l 
might pull out that old scow myself. Tom! strolled almost daily to the cabin. When s 

| she screamed with a yell that held the concen- | was there ‘om seldom entered the house. 1 

trated energy of ten years $ut no Tom ap- | had grown s! ind sulky; he sat on the s e 
peared And it was the widow herself. with | darkly brooding, or we ff siler to his fis g 
those withered old hands that disdained the One morning Belle and | father d 
minister's kitchen-work—it was the widow her Belle kissed the withered cheek of her friend, 
self, who, straining, tugging, and with her gray | and that was all For when mention had been 
hair fluttering in the wind, un! 2+! ldd f helpir r subst the I 
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ATHLETIC GAMES AT GILMORE’S CONCERT GARDEN, NEW YORK.—(See Pace 1026. | 


[DecemBerR 18, 1875. 





ane 








Drcemper 18, 1875.] HARPER’S WEEKLY. 





6QT1H,) AW LHOLT,,,—"MMOA MAN SLAAULS AVELVHO 





= 
+ 
> 
Zz 
> 
4 
Z 
a 
nl 
a 
= 
* 
2 
4 
n~] 
—- 
Pp 
5 
= 
“4 
4 
7 
4 
Zz 





1026 


ATHLETIC SPORTS. 

An interesting ‘‘ Athletic Tournament, ex- 
tending over several evenings, took place recent- 
ly in tiie building now known as Gilmore’s Con 
cert Garden. 
1024 will give the reader a clear conception of 
the character of the feats of strength and skill 
there exhibited. ‘I hey consisted of fencing, box- 
ing, wrestling, Indian club exercises, velocipede 
races, and some marvelous feats with cannon- 
balls and dumb-bells, 
Emite Reoxier, Jaceurs pu Morrirr, ANDRE 
Curisto., THropore Baver, 1 Marruew 


Our series of illustrations on page 


‘The wrestling of Messrs 


an 
Grace was wonderful as a display of skill, 
strength, and endurance. Mr. J. Messincer 
exhibited great dexterity in the cannon-ball 


feats. He tossed about the heavy masses of 
iron and rolled them on his arms as if they were 
billiard balls. Throwing one in the air, he would 
allow it to fall on an inch board, which it shiv 
ered into a dozen pieces; picking it up, he tossed 
it once more into the air, and suffered it to de 


scend upon his bent shoulders, as if it were an 
India rubber ball. The exercises were witness 
ed by large audiences, and, as exhibitions of ath- 


of the kind 


letic skill, were far beyond any thing 


ever seen in this city before. 


it with the 


Put 


DE 


lished by Special Arrangem« Author.) 


AD MEN’S SHOES: 


A Novel 


By MISS BRADDON, 
Actuor or “ Hostages to Fortune,” “ Lapy Acpiey's 
Seoner,” “Srraneoers anp Prrearma,” “ Taken 
at THE Fioop,” “A Sraeance Worup,” er 
_—— 

CHAPTER XXXII 
TILBERRY STFEPLE-CHASE. 


THE party assembled at the How soon divide 
themselves into sections or groups, like the vari 
animal creation, Mr, 
and Mrs. Chasuble draw around them the more 


ous members of the lower 


seriously minded of the vounger ts— Lavinia 
Candonnel; Cecilia Hawtree, 
and is Anglican to the verge of Roman 
Laura and Mary Radnor, who are great 
upon church decoration and choir singing; and 
MacTower attracts the 
into a focus of 
talk, varied with anecdotes of the London world, 


gue 
whe has a poetic 
al mind 
ism ; 
some others General 


young men, as it were sportung 


which, accerding to the general, is about as vile 
a world as could well exist without calling down 
a burning fiery rain for its extinction. Sir Wil 
ford contrives to be attentive to all his guests, 
but shows himself so particular in his de.otion 


to Sibyl that other people can not afford to be 
uncivil to her, even were they disposed to snub 
so lovely a girl. 

The matrons and their daughters admit the 
fact of Miss Faunthorpe’s beauty, but with cer- 
tain reservations. ‘They admire her complexion, 
but opine that its transparent purity of tint ar- 
gues a consumptive tendency 

** And what a dreadful thing for poor Sir Wil- 
ford to marry a consumptive wife, my dear!” 
says Mrs. Radnor, in an awful voice 

** And to have consumptive children !” adds her 
daughter Laura. 

** Poor little dears!” exclaims Miss Hawtree, 
compassionating the sorrows of these unborn in- 
**T think it quite wicked of 
consumptive people to marry, don’t you, Mrs, 
Radnor ?” 

** Yes, my love. 
against it.” 

** What pretty manners Miss Faunthorpe has,” 
remarks Mrs Vernon, whose daughter possesses 


fants in advance 


There ought to be a law 


every attraction except good looks and agreeable 
manners But don't 
you think—I hardly like to say it, for it sounds 
so uncharitable, and I should be the last to say 
any thing uncharitable after dear Mr. Chasuble’s 
don’t you think 


“sO Sweet, SO caressing. 


moving discourse this morning 
she seems rather artful ?’ 
‘As deep as Garrick,” 
Radnor, 
**She actually seems to discourage Sir Wil 


says the outspoken Mrs. 


avoid him, 
makes believe to prefer ladies’ society ; 


ford’s aitentions, quite pretends to 
when we 
all know that she must be delighted at the idea 
of making such a brilliant match.” 

** When we know that the girl is brought here 
on purpose to marry him,” rejoins Mrs. Radnor. 
**The old heart upon it, of 
course, and will leave her the whole of his prop- 
erty, to the detriment of her two sisters: there's 
another girl at Redcastle, Mrs. Stormont tells me. 
Very unjust, I call it.” 

‘This conversation takes place on Sunday after- 
noon, in a cozy circle round the morning-room 
fire, while Sibyl and most of the younger guests 
are walking in the park. Sunday evening affords 
an opportunity for the display of musical genius, 
or talent, as the case may be; and after the 
daughters of the land have done the most they 
can with Miss Lindsay’s sacred ballads, Bee- 
thoven, Mozart, Mendelssohn, and Chopin, Sibyl 
takes her turn at the instrument, and surpasses 
all her forerunners, not so much by the brilliancy 
of her singing or playing, as by the thought and 
feeling which pervade both. In the long empty 
days at Lancaster Lodge her piano has been her 
friend and companion, the confidante of all her 
vague regrets and fears—her sorrowful love for 
her absent husband. Memory and hope have 
spoken to her in many a tender strain of Mo- 
zart’s, in the deeper pathos of Beethoven, or 
Mendelsschn’s dreamy melody. 

Sir Wilford Candonnel knows very little about 
music, save that of his hounds giving tongue in 
the chill morning air that blows over heath and 
moor, but he is not the less pleased that Sibyl 
shoald excel in the musical line. His future 
wife ought to be an accomplished person. He is 


uncle has his 


set 
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glad, too, that she should “take the shine” out 
of Phebe and Vinnie, neither of them highly 
gifted by Apollo, though both have labored hard, 
and flourish at a quickish pace through unmelo- 
dious fantasias, arpeggio-ing up and down the 
piano, with a movement which their brother calls 
a rough gallop. 

Altogether Sibyl is a success at the How. 
No one can dispute that. Marion looks on, and 
wonders at her sister's calm acceptance of the 
general homage. She wears the honors as to 
the manner born, while Marion feels overpowered 
with shyness all through that aristocratic Sab- 
bath ; and says ‘‘'Thank you,” for every thing, 
from an introduction or a compliment to the too 
hasty removal of her plate by an all-accomplished 
serving-man. 

By Monday morning, however, even Marion 
is quite at her ease, save for an inward awe of 
Pheebe and Lavinia, who, behind their brother's 
back, give her a little of the de haut en bas man- 
ner by which intrusive commoners are crushed. 
But Fred Stormont takes her under his protec- 
tion, and, finding Sibyl unapproachable amidst 
her admirers, consoles himself with a 
mild flirtation with Marion, to which even his 
watchful parent recon iles herself, reflecting that, 
after all, a dower of five thousand pounds 


various 


or 
possibly ten—is better than nothing, and that, no 
heiress being forthcoming, dear Frederick might 
make Marion happy by proposing to her, 

After breakfast on Monday there is a general 
inspection of the stables, at which Mr 
Chasuble, the High-Church parson, assists, and 
which 


even 


in the course of he entertains the com 
pany with anecdotes of his hard-riding days at 
‘)xford, and his in the hunting field 
The horses are led out for admiration, and the 
guests commit themselves to various opinions, at 
which the nether lips of the Yorkshire grooms 
work convulsively in the respectful endeavor to 
avoid a grin. 

l'uesday is the race day, and there is a con 
sultation as to how people are to go; the fa 
of the party—including all the young ladies—in- 
clining to the saddle, the middle-aged and port- 
ly being satisfied with a seat on the drag or in 


prowess 


ster 


Miss Candonnel’s barouche. 

‘You will ride, of course,” says Sir Wilford to 
Frederick 

**Oh, by all means; I shall go on the Dutch 
man. Here he is, poor old fellow, | 
fresh as paint.” 

An officious boy has just led the bony gray 


oking as 


into the quadrangle, where every eye is now di- 
rected to him. 

** Why, where the deuce did you get that beast 
from, Candonnel ?” cries General MacTower, as 
the lad whisks off the Dutchman's checked rai- 
ment, and exhibits his angular haunches and de- 
jected neck. a screw in your 
stable.” 

‘*It’s Mr. Stormont’s ‘orse, 
grinning. 

** Beg your pardon, Stormont,” says the gen- 
eral = I dare Say he looks better in action. \ ery 
good for leather, no doubt.” 

‘** He may not be much to look at,” said Fred, 
wounded, yet apologetic ; ‘* but he’s a devil to go 

““Ah, I dare say ; those bony ones are, some 
times.” 

** Well, Stormont, and you'll ride the Dutch 
man,” resumes Sir Wilford ; ‘‘ that’s capital. Y 
can take care of Miss Marion Faunthorpe.” 

** Delighted, I am sure,” gasps Fred, with an 
inward sinking. He knows too well that on the 
Dutchman he has enough to do to take care of 
himself, and that a whole hunting field might be 
spilled before him without his being able to afford 
help to the fallen. 

**You haven't ridden much lately, I think you 
told me, Miss Marion,” says Sir Wilford to that 
young lady, who has been going into raptures 
about all the horses with long manes and sleek 
skins, 

‘** Not since I was quite a little thing ; 
idolize riding.” 

**And you'll not be afraid to ride to Tilberry 
to-morrow? It’s a nice quiet road. y 

**T shall like it of all things 

“Very well. Chanter, you must find me a 
safe mount for this young lady. She hasn't been 
riding much lately.” 

**One of the old onés, eh, Sir Wilford ?” 

** Yes, old and steady. But something good 
to look at, you know.” 

**'There’s Brown Fixture, Sir Wilford, an un- 
common good ‘oss, and as safe as a church.’ 

** Yes, Fixture ‘ll do: nothing like an old stee- 
ple-chaser.” 

** Fixture’s as steady as a Christian,” says the 
groom, ‘‘and sucha memory too ; nobody'd think 
how that ‘oss do remember. He ain't forgot the 
day he bolted with Jim Kirk, tho’ its nigh seven 
year ago. He never do pass that corner o’ th 
eath but what ‘e'll prick up his old ears, and stick 
em backward, and give a bit of a quiver, as if 
he'd like to have another lark.” 

**He mustn’t have any larks with Miss Faun- 
thorpe,” says Sir Wilford 

** Lor bless you, no, Sir Wilford 
year ago. 


** Never saw such 


says the 


boy, 


yu 


but I 


that’s seven 
Fixture’s as steady as a house. The 
smallest of our boys rides him beautiful 

** Well, Miss Marion, I think you'll be safe on 
Fixture, especially with Stormont to take care of 
you. 

Marion looks gratefully at Frederick, with a 
vague idea that he is going to escort her with a 
leading rein, and that under his care she would 
be safe upon the winner of the Leger. 

**And now let’s have a look at Juno,” says 
Sir Wilford. ‘* That’s the mare I mean for vou, 
Miss Faunthorpe, and I think every one will al 
low she’s a perfect beauty. My sister Phoebe 
wants her badly, but I'm afraid of Phaebe’s eleven 
stone.” 

That substantially built damsel gives her broth- 
er an indignant look at this brutal remark, which 
could only come from one’s own flesh and | 


“emer 
hood 
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** When I want a horse I sha’n't ask you to 
choose him for me, Wilford,” she says. 

Juno is Jed forth and unveiled—a chestnut, 
glossy as the nut itself when it bursts from its 
green casing, and beautiful in form, with a small 
head and a Greek profile—ox-eyed like her 
mightv namesake 

** How lovely !’ 
envying Sibyl. 

This selection of the best horse in the stud for 
Miss Faunthorpe is tantamount to a proposal, 
thinks every one, and from this time forward 
Sibyl is regarded as the future Lady Candonnel, 
and honored accordingly. 

Has he or has he not proposed? the council 
of matrons ask one another by-and-by, in the 
comfortable morning-room where they have as- 
sembled to write their letters and read their news- 
papers. 

The majority opine that the offer has been made 
and accepted, and that Mr. Trenchard is here to 
arrange about settlements. 

** Phoebe Candonnel must know,” hazards Mrs. 
Chasuble; this conversation taking place in the 
absence of the Misses Candonnel, who are play 
ing billiards with their younger guests. 

** She may, but she’s such a reserved girl there's 
no getting any thing out of her. And as it’s ev- 
ident that she and Lavinia hate the idea of their 
brother's marrying, it’s a subject we can't a 
proach very well.” 


"exclaim all the young ladies, 


**T feel sure he has proposed,” says Mrs. Rad- 
nor. ‘** He looks as if it were a settled thing. 

**He may have settled it all in his own mind, 
but not yet declared himself,” responds Mrs 
Chasuble. ‘*‘He must know that there 
chance of rejection.’ 

Mrs. Chasuble is right. Sir Wilford is fixed 
as fate, but has not yet found an opportunity to 
ask the fatal 
crowd. She 


is ho 


question. Sibyl is always in a 


contrives to 
And 


ot pyramids, or on a 





id any thing ap- 
it man can hardly 


“AY 
proaching a téte-a-téte 

gaine 
a spirited team in his hand, 


propose during a 


crowded drag wit! 


tle- 


or as he hands his beloved a cup of tea at ket 
drum time, or on the stairs, or in church 
Wilford bides his time, therefore, and is 
patient, 

The important Tuesday is a fine clear day, 
with a high wind, but no frost. ‘Tilberry races 
begin at half past one, so there is no time for 
luncheon at the How, and a necessity for picnic 
baskets on the much to the delight of 
all the younger guests, who preter to take their 
refreshment uncomfo tably out - of - doors to the 


Su 


drag, very 


common} lace convenience of the caining-room, 
At a quar before one the horses and car- 
riages are brought round to the porch, and Mar- 
ion, in a borrowed habit and a chimney-pot hat, 
which is balanced rather hazardously on a small 


ter 


mountain of padded hair, awaits, with some faint 
apprehension, her first ride on any thing larger 
than Tommy, the old pony. 

She has not yet Fixture, and 
she stands on the top step with Fred Stormont at 
het 


seen Brown as 
ys the animals timorously 

kinned and proud of 
graceful neck, and gazing 
at the company with her ox-eyes, paw- 


side she surve 
There is Juno, satin 
her 


bearing, arching 








pensively 


ing the ground a little with one delicate hoof, as 


if eager to take flight. And here is Sibyl, look- 
ing her prettiest, a small siender prettiness, in 





neatly fitting riding-habit, and hat poised at ex- 


actly the right angle. 

Sir Wilford is at hand to mount her, and there 
is the usual careful adjustment of stirrup and 
skirt, curb and snaffle 


** I wonder which is my horse?” says Marion, 
with an a} pealing look at Mr Stormont 

‘** Which is Fixture, boy ?” asks Fred of an at- 
tendant lad 

** This here, Sir,” answers the youth 

**This here” is the animal in his charge, a 
tall brute, with a neck a yard long, and, in the 
language of the stable, too much daylight under 
neath 

** Good gracious !” cries Marion, appalled at the 
aspect of this animal; ‘‘am I to go up there?” 

‘**He’s a big one, isn’t he?” responds Fred 
** Capital stride, I should think; get over plenty 
of ground in his gallop. Looks like old 
steeple ( haser, doesn't he? 4 

** He looks very dreadful, 
ously 

** Oh, needn't 
steady enough, depend upon it. 


an 
SaVs Mar ion, dubi- 


be afraid of him. He's 
Sir Wilford’s 
head man wouldn't put you on an unsafe horse.” 

**T hope not,” murmurs Marion. ‘* But you'll 
take care of me, won't you, Mr. Stormont ?” 

** I'll do my best, ** Ah, here’s 
the Dutchman—rather fresh, I'm afraid.’ 

This last remark has reference to an uncouth 
attempt of the Dutchman to back into an a 
cent shrubbery, on being dragged out of which 


you 


answers Fred, 


ija- 
he entangles himself clumsily with the other 
horses, 

The drag and barouche have driven off by this 
time, and every body is mounted except Marion 
and her swain. 

Mounting Marion upon Fixture is not the eas- 
iest operation in mechanics. She gives a tre- 
mendous spring, but always at the wrong mo- 
ment; and after two or three false starts she is 
hoisted to a level with Fixture’s saddle, only to 
remain there suspended in mid-air until allowed 
to slide gently to earth again 

“I'm afraid I'm not a good hand at mount- 
ing a lady,” murmurs the patient Frederick, aft- 
er he has made himself almost apoplectic in the 
endeavor; and now an experienced groom comes 
forward, tells Marion exactly at what angle tu 
put her left leg, and throws her up into the sad- 
dle as if she were a ball. 

** Gracious!” she exclaims ; “‘ I'm here at last: 
but oh, how high it is!” 

She surveys the earth beneath her with a sense 
of awe; it is like being on the mountain-tops, 
and not half so safe. She gives a little cry of 
surprise when Fixture begins to move, as if mo- 
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tion were the last th 
horse. 

The rest of the riders have gone down tl 
avenue, Sir Wilford riding Bull of Bashan. 
keeping close beside Sibyl and Juno 

Frederick now clambers upon thi 
who, to the last moment, struggles to el 


ing one might expect fr 


ma 


half-proprietor, as if desirous to prove that 
horse can not serve two masters. Fixture < 
coles gently upon the gravel sweep while Fred 
is mounting, but even these gentle movements 
strike terror to the unaccustomed soul of Mar 
**I'm afraid he’s very spirit she remarks 
to one of the grooms. 
Lord, mum, he’s nigl 
there’s none too much spirit in | 
ride him on the curb, if you're 
** Which is the curb ? 
The qman shows her, and adjusts 








ig 





which she has been clutching in her 1 t 
in an inextricable tangle 

** But do you think I can manage | 
the reins in my left hand ?” she 
left - handed, I’m 
power over him.” 

** You can hold on wv 
time but the lighter you I lle Fix 
ure, the better. He’s got a very nice mout! 
he 


curb, if you like, but 





some, MSs; 


don't stand be ing sawed at 
let vour ‘and r 1s € 

This language is 
ion. She has but one 


he would fain be : 


as 





nay, safe 


drag, 
mestic life with cross 


Any 


Fixture, w 


where, any 
ho hi 


obnoxious object. and |} 


Jane. 
srown 
some 
into an arch fro 
were sliding 
Fred has now 


ght the D 
into subjection as to turn 


brou 
avenue, and Fixture being clutched and 
in the direction by Marion, the two set 


as uncomfortable 


same 





a 
delights of equestrian ¢ 
t, the grooms and boys burst 
into a simultaneous guffaw. ; 

** After this we must have some beer,” savs t 
head man, ‘* I'm blest 
oO cor kneys! I ain't 


well on. of ear-sh 





if I ever see such a bra 
a laugh sir 
Chrizzlemas.” 
Fixture proves himself worthy of his 
tion, and goes 
briety, nay, would be 
it not for that brute the Dutchman, who shies 
sight of a rabbit, wheels round 
of a rook, and otherwise disgraces himself | 


lown the avenue 





verfect in his cond 
altogether at s 


vulsive movements 
Fixture’s 
gards them 
behaves sO well, however, 


equanunity, thongh he evidently r 


with contempt 
walked down the avenue, 
road, Marion begins to 
mind, and to think that, after 
dote upon riding. 

But for the Dutchman's evil example, Fixture 
would behave admirably all the 
a level road, with little to alarm 
able equine mind. The Dutchman is, however 
a creature without reasona 








feel quite 














nice 


bleness of mind, and 
contrives to see objects of horror in the clea 
est road, whereby Marion is every now and then 
startled from her equanimity by a sudden | 
cing of Mr. Stormont’s horse ninst hers, a 
ment by which she narrowly escapes being push- 
ed into a ditch 
**Tsn’t your horse a little wrong in his mi 
Stormont ?” she asks, after one of these en- 


** He puts his ears back in 


dreadful wav, ar 





Mr 
counters, 


suc! i 


1 starts and plunges 80 awtu 


**Only high spirit,’ replies Fred. ‘* All - 
ough-breds do it 
** Then I think I'd rather ride an untl 


bred,” says Marion. 
When they have walked for about half a 1 

Frederick suggests a gentle trot, t 

Marion acquiesces emilingly. 


0 which pr 
Sut the ve ! 

ginning of the gentle trot makes her breathless, 
and she finds herself jerked about in her saddle 
a most ferocious She holds on 


in vay. 


reins, however, with both hands, : 
till Fred, in charity, reins in the Dutch- 
man, whereupon Fixture stops as if some sprit 
had been touched in his internal economy, and 
nearly pitches Marion out of tl 
suddenness of his stopp: 

‘I'm afraid you don't quite enjoy trotting 
says Fred. 

Marion pants for a | 


stoutly, 


+7). i 
saddle Dy 





ttle while, struggling w 


the innumerable hair-pins which sustain her 
amid of plaits, before she can recover 
enough to answer. 

**] dare say its very nice, *she replies at 


‘but it jerks one, d 
Fixture is not a good 








**T think if you were to rise with him, and sit 
a little more in the middle of vour saddle, 
might find it more comfortable,” suggests I 


erick. 
**Do you think so? Jl try 

’ 

} 





Fred ende 
ting, which, although he has not quite cor 
the practice, is firmly impressed upon his m 

Now,” he says, flattering himself that | 
made it all clear, * 4 

A shake of the 
lunge violently forward 
his brains out upon the road, and starts Fixture 
in a really delightful trot, if poor Marion 


vors to exp 


suppose un 7 
» Dutchn 


wanted to dash 





reins 


he 


as if 


knew it. She bobs up and down as if she ws 
bathing, but when she rises the horse does 
and the effect is even more jerky than bef 


She is just beginning to despair, when the red 


glow of a cottage fire, shining through an open 
] 


door, appalls the Dutckman’s soul, and sends him 
into a wild canter, in which Fixture immediate 
The horses tear along the road 


ven down a steep } 


joins. 


like the 
herd of e; a 


swine dri\ la i 
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Mari ight g the swing their breaths, at ating a fearful fall, pe } y giad fee urself saf I " k good to ar 

ing pace, finds he r saddle as high 1 deadly one, when Sir Wilford gallops across Siby ‘ Ifn is! , } 

as any one ¢ gull of Bashan, and ss to cat I ‘ his is the ca g of ‘ ‘ ‘ , es I ' , 
Inspired by the clatter of their hoofs, the brutes | bridle just as he is lifting himself to the leap terance of her Christian name Sir Wilford f for at 

rush on for some distance, Fred as powerless to The old steeple-chaser swings on one side and | he has committed himself to the deed. K A the old man’s mon 






pull up the Dutchman 





steam-engine at express | , or sta nes mm ss t r hands raise her SI Ye s lam g f I want to t 
of the north wind. When the | is « stunned, and comes to her senses af i or all the da f mv ] I wa . Sie VW { « 
m te or so, to find herself t entre a SVT tle } i.” taking the ha t beens 





lac l ** Poor dea says a woman she did hold | lightiv held I want this |} i for mine oO me : ¢ take | 
en you were cantel on we didn’t she? It was beautiful ] K Vou must have seen ev s« ng ag } 1 off \ 1} looked t 
Sibyl is on the scene by this time, and dis I evou! Ihave made no secret of m tacl As an ange ones » etenast. « “ 
ightn’t rise in the canter, you | mounts to assist the fallen one ment. Sibv You are the first woman I ever met 4 liom « wae 
d ‘**You must sit as if you ‘* You're not hurt, are you, dear ?” she uires, that Iw d care to make mistress of the H nenct . 
your horse; ‘sit down on him and | anxiously \ are the only woman I ever have ask« the . 
’ as the jockeys say.” **T don’t know whereabouts it is,” replies M ‘ man I ever shall ask, to be my wift y 
gracious ! “It’s very puzzling, ex- ion, clutching her disheveled plaits, **but I f “Oh. stop. stop. Sir Wilford! Not one ‘ 
I us if 1 were | but killed—som cries S Forgive n { P 
uctice You must conti to ride Brandy flasks are produce and the } 5 say sot 4 











race-course. Thi rest of their | fore yesterda et . | Seauien ' 
party, Sibyl looking as « 1 fortabl ** My love, it S just t I t i i fl 
upon Juno as if she were g in I favorite Phen I've had a lrea replies M t t ! I I 
easy-¢ 4 at La s | ige, V M I 5 put xz rl t " g . 1 ' 
painfully conscious that the last hour's s- | dream! I feel as if 1 boon siding 
tomed exe se has m bject of he chases I ] I sf G s be | i 
H have 1 ¢ l ride asks | weeks Sr V I ' ; 
Sibyl. coming to her s ‘“T shall ne fors , € for ‘ oa ‘ 
Oh, } yw repl Ma rat ss nt savs Sir Wilf 1 ' . > uv : 
i'm not med t ke but I really ¢ t 
kr I haven't a quietest old horse in the stable I love 
I dr if ) I t mu a bit ul | I I } 
It’s P } } at < ty who ¢ s being the t ‘ } 
ro in the Inf I} lik I ‘ t I ( 





Zz 
riages ] y - pl of f e | t ‘ ’ } r \ 
M € ! y é def t s he t I ‘ I 
Sir W d S| é most t s a faint titte \ 
tant g i i n After twist herself abot le i Ii llow r 
t S £ ¢ i tf t ot Marior 
families s fthe R t t broke t rh | I t me, 5 
peo} A u t gt € M veg § I Sir VW I 





Che what | and Marion is | hat ve | e the Misse H ] m tot 











I stee It's a ste ase, isn't it ? Cand el i 1 t r 
Ss les at tl el's innocence fering agor f l y I ] t 
es « you know, | 1 er tl I M M R ( Sir W 7 
s no necessity f A stee their t ) k f my! I 
hose a steeple ther We } ‘ I | \ l ~ na , = 
‘ over | S | s, and mark ’ rr 1 ‘ i t y , AF I 
t f * en | ‘ nt T ’ ’ 
‘We've sunk the steeple, but we go over the **It's su ad erous thing t ‘ | , that I e le 
lges and ditches. There's the saddling bell one is not used to it,” remarks \V s ! u S ‘ that he i | ~ 
Yes, Fixture does remembe ** Wilford « ht to have known | e1 f I have ert that he Ant 
I wish he didn’t, ’s n, nervousls put ! th ead é I I ‘ t 
t] icks uy ea and b s to « Mari f herself a ] y I ‘ ! 
less mal makes it rathe ta in t t B ' b perhay t 
10ld him ~ ks int ‘ f ‘ ng the f 1 I I ‘ { b —_ 
tr are drawn up in a line by the | ladies in t riag She i | . I had to I to ¢ 1 
race-course. ‘There are no railings | kin, | een Phoebe M R ‘ ‘ re It was a dre | " 
to divide the course from the rest of the mead- knows she is looking her batte ] ’ f 4 
ow: it is only marked out by a line of sods turn- hat and t t ‘ eel ‘ ‘ I = 
ed up by the spade, and a post at intervals. The | ing whatever of the race he four ladies tall f é to f ew 1 gentler vo} } 
timber jumps are by 1 means desperate, and their usual family talk of wm S 1 cou } j t ton pon as | 
e well guarded by furze bushes the water nephews and niece ! k l ! t : ’ 
imp is a muddy ditch about twenty feet broad cuss the domestic aff fthe tr | t | ment y et 
{ ‘**T wish you'd hold him for me,” says Mari- | married; review the } s of the me ‘ “It wv me, for we contrived to 1 - 
' appealing to Mr. Stormont He's been s w is g g , t t ‘ ! | W e } F 
( fully € ited since that bell rang who has t had { ft { I ! ‘ \ t a 
Fred clutches at the re ind tries to soothe the u le | M t l | ma M a 
the Dutchman, wl has just ex ssed his antip- lv wishes herself aw fror he 1 leg | M 1 . 
to a very small child in a pinafore, eating a | and thinks how nice it would be to be rea g ng t fortune was the « ~ 














I t a litt ind then seems the sota w eled « ‘ » to the fire J ed kee t r t. and ¥ ur } 
t Wilford and his party ride kneeling on the hearth, toasting muffins m I have « revealed it | he ini rh “ I | . 
ent for the beginning of the ** If my back is broken, it ‘ll be a comfort t I 
nd her protector keep together a doctor's niece he te herself. consolingly ‘* Retras ' Vv uted s take me 
t the course It is dusk w n the last race r Sir Wilfo Y eat _ 
The bell rings again, louder this time. There How party turn their faces hon i At " , ; g 
$s a gust of excitement in the very wind. The | mile ride in the winter t “ee : . 
nal is gi he gayly colored jackets blaze | and ket in excellent ortaunity f t And he ff to } pt shen, # 
against “sky. t } ses e off téte-a-tét hs S vi } A ~ 
a rush * following them. has found it impos t ecure f } Af y 
He has stood like a statue to see them go by; of that voung lady's eet the Hi l I forg There ’ - , 
then, as they passed him, he has gathered him- | she is always su ' f t 
self together, and pursued them like a mania He contrives to leave t ' P ept f mis | k ; 
The old steeple-chaser has not forgotten his | side, and to keep we n front of ‘ f | ule up my! l sae 
tra trians B « ete g ] I . = 
Phere is a cry of horror from Sir Wilford and | tent to lapse a | walk, | bree | , I t ' Re t Ml 
his party, a roar, half terror, half langhter, from ized wi half a dozen te yg I t B ] I les} f i . : 


the crowd, as Marion is borne along, her arms | the level ground near the race — it?s 





frantically encircling the animal's neck, her plaits B ste le by em! gat fi Do not VW tl 
g in the wind, her s ll shrieks ringing out j fine 1 } _ } ave ne " | ‘' . kr lve ; Hi ' 
upon the alr She drops something at eve t g but ** black L” « the ore . trans me tn t present ’ a 
age of her journey First her whip, then | It is a fine leve , P : inn hem 6 me t ‘ . = Mr Profess 
handkerchief, then her hat. then one of the | moor upon the ther \ beg : ce t my fortune 
piaits, an artificial e1 hment h she has twink the ¢ ‘ 1 ‘ ‘ ® ® 
ed a necessa nm get rT P) yg ] ‘ 4 0“ ba 
1 of! On f I ‘ uggl for a \ V e] ‘ ‘ I ‘ 
t} , perish in the I ‘ re ‘ ’ , 
t M f bur } ‘ { 
I Ss 1 k r } gy. exce that N ‘ | ‘ | 
4 : = 
s n ! g somehow, a t b t ‘ H | | « 
r ‘ « i] 1 t 4 1 
| Ae ince he ae place, I feel myself afe is I dare sa ' : gue ca ' 
+ ‘ » & ‘ t u | k a revela nt ag . . s six horece 
; . 
; 
' 
j 
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WILI.IAM B. ASTOR. 


On Saturday, Novembe t 
remains of the late Witt B 
Asto! buried in e famil 
vault in ‘Trinity Cem iH 
lived eight h ‘ it his lif 


WAS 80 


from ostent 
sO engrossed the mal ement ol 
his private that st all 
that cnown 


his father vas Indeble 
asty f ( | large gifts 
tion to tl riginal fund of ss4 
bequeathe i 
Wicttiam b. Astor 1 
the 1Uel ‘ t > emi bas? 1409 
sroad ‘ whi ' Tat ; ‘ la l 
carried 0 
From é ‘ peri 
WitiiaM B. Asror f 
principal a tant lie | \ 
fur business tl ly,anda d, 


¥ork | j e entered fur 
sto His 1 Hunry Astor 
man of great wealth, bequeathed to 
him 500,000 h did 1 

ever, tempt him to leave the fu 
trad Hlis father increasi age 
ind infirmit nel hi 

on to the business uncertain, and 
finally almost the entire management 


fell up 


its of his trade 


n the son Out of the prot 


ASTOR 


Joun Jacot 


had purchased the site upon which 
his dwelling in Broadway was built, 
and in 1835 he built the Astor House 


on it, and transferred the whole pro 
erty to lis n 

Joun Jacon 
at the age of « 
four, leaving an estate valued at w 
ward of 820,000,000 


\sror died in 1848, 


hty-three or eighty 


by judicious 


management this was enormously i 
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creased during the lifetime of Wit 
tam B. Astor, whose 
t me of His cadeatn was 


wealth at the 
estimated at 

He own 
, It is said, 2500 houses and build- 


lots in New York. be 


SO O00 000 






- sides im 
mense properties in other cities, He 
\ lways ( to | al estate 
vher ld t } ed at a low 
l ile ne to sell 

f I lot He leased 
the most { S for twenty-one 
years, with the stiy lation that the 
lessee should buil ithem. Onthe 


expiration of the leases the t 
reverted to him with the lot 
terms of his fathe 
the buildi 


uldings 
rhe 
vill prohibited 


of brown-stone houses, 


they were too extravagant. He 
ided by this rule | the 

vn-stone hi that he owned 

he bought as they reverted to him 


n the expiration of leases 

Mr. Astor leaves three sons, JoHN 
Jacos Astor, the eldest. to w! m 
the greatet portion ot 
nds, Wittiam B 
Ilexnry Astor 


the eect 
he es de 


Astor, and 


I about a ve previous to his 

h Mr. Astor had been slightly 

f ng. Although alm the last 
] ppeared be robust in health, 
nd was abie to attend regularly to 
busine t atched him 

‘ sely obse lg g impa- 
t 1 his manner ter ney 
t ital (On Saturday 1 rmn- 
ing, Noven 20) lrov sual 
to | lit ] off in | : 
St t, in a la p f hi 
( I Us h 1} *e1 ma sed, 
and though sufferi from a cold, 
gave the 1 afy to his 
assistants 1 Lhe ( iW vy way, 
transacted his o h his 
ordinary regularity promptitude 
ind nobody suspected that he was 


sitting at his de 
Shortly after twelv« lock he 
ed out on the ste] in front 
office, and stood for a few minutes, 
without an overcoat, looking up and 
Prince Street. On reaching 
home he found his cold seri usly 
He passed a and 


on Sunday mort 


ad n 


feverish 


} 





ing the family physician was sum 
moned to his bedside. He rapidly 
grew worse, pneumonia set in, and 
he died about nine o'clock ‘I uesday 
morning, surrounded by all the mem 
bers of his own family and a few of 
his old friends. 




















i029 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


1875. 


DErceEMBER 18, 


BLACKWELL’S ISLAND. 


A LITTLE OV 
’ 
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ently it has appeared that the Music al 





n, now a resident of this « 





























er firm has 150,000 hams in 





























of apike sand ropes, 





e process by which it was made 


HARPER'S 


ial means. * Oleo- 
in taste, but 


natu- 


artific 
resembled butter somewhat 
instead of 


of uature can be duplicated by 
margarine’ 
it was a mechanical mixture a true 
ral composition, like butter, 


from cream. 


which can only be made 


Pilagrim’s Progress has been is- 
her. The vernacular 


A translation of the 


sued by a native Japanese publis 


literature of Japan is rapidly increasing. 
In 1874, 255,000 tourists visit 
there 
boarding-houses which that country co 


ed Switzerlane 





* conse- 





is need for the five hundred hotels and 


ntalns, 
and laughter be- 
Andersen would some- 


gathering, when music 
Hans Christian 


In a social 


gan to decline, 


times draw a paper from his pocket, and say, “* Dear 
friends, you have had music, you have talked and 
joked; now I will give my talent to amuse you, and 


read you a story.” And instantly all voices would be 
hushed as he began in musical which 
would grow louder and deeper as he proceeded. Ev- 


gotten in the entranced interest 


a iow voice, 


ery thing 


was soon for 
in the life-like fairy tale. 

“Hazing” properly belongs to the barbarous ages. 
And it indicates a creditable progress in the age that 
some of our first colleges now require some pledge on 
the part of students that they will refrain f1 
practice. 


yu the 


Justice appears to ‘be summarily administe 
dia. Ne 


ant were 


red in In- 
ar Lucknow a landed proprietor and his serv- 
murdered not long ago by a band of robbers 
wait for them near the entrance of the vil- 
committed to the Court of 


who lay in 


y-one were 


Session, which convicted fourteen, sentencing four to 


death and the remainder to transportation for life. 
The Judicial Commissioner rejected ail appeals, and 


hment was incres forfeiture of all 


erty of the 


aged by the 





accused. 
November, Mr. Boyd, the ® 

Portiand (Maine 

tion of the 


The 
observer 


ignal 
station, re- 


last week in 


in charge of the 


ceived ordera to make new tele- 


ah Inspec 


graph line from Warner, New Hampshire, to the sum- 
mit of Mount Kiarsage, and of the signal station on 
the mountain. He was accompanied by Mr. E. D. 
Whitford and a guide. On reaching the summit the 


four or five feet dee 
thermometer ten degrees belo 
descent of the mountain, Mr. 
red into a snow-drift, at the bottom of 
His feet were 
and for some time the efforts of his compan- 
At length he 
having a small hatch- 

ed to be 


snow wars found to be p in drifts, 
w zero. Whil 
Whitford 


which was 


and the 
making the 
plu 
1 deep moraas, firmly imbedded in the 
icy mass, 
in vain. 


him were was 


actually chopped out—the 


ions to release 
guide 
et—but was so exhausted that he was oblig 


carried part way down the mountain. 


A FAMOUS MEDICAL 

From the Chicago 
of Dr. R. V. Prerce, of Buffalo, 
as familiar to the people all 
‘household His 
wonderful remedies, his pamphlets and books, 
and his 


INSTITUTION, 
Times 

‘THe 
N. Y., ha 


over the 


name 
s become 
country as words.’ 


large medical experience, have brought 


kim into prominence 
ZJimes, in the 


and given him a solid rep 


utation. The present issue, pre- 
sents a whole-page communication from Dr, 
Pierce, and our readers may gain from it some 


idea of the vast proportions of his business and 
the merits of his medicines. He has at Buffalo 
1 mammoth establishment, appropriately named 


‘The World’s Dispensary,’ where patients are 


treated, and the remedies compounded. Here 
nearly a hundred persons are employed in the 
everal departments, and a corps of able and 
skilled physicians stand ready to alleviate the 


sufferings of humanity by the 


methods 


most approved 


[hese physicians are in frequent con 


sultation with Dr. Pierce, and their combined 
experience is brought to bear on the successful 
treatment of obstinate cases. ‘The doctor is 

man of a large medical experience, and his ex 


knowledge of materia medica has been 
acknowledged by presentations of degrees from 
two of the first Medical Colleges in the land 

If you would patronize medicines, scientific- 
ally prepared by a skilled Physic and Chem 
st, use Dr. Pierce’s Family Medi Golden 
Madi al Discovery ts nutritious, alterative, 
ind blood-cleansing, and 
Remedy; Pleasant Purg Pellets, 
larger than mustard seeds, constitute 
ble and reliable physic ; Favorite Prescription, 
aremedy for debilitated Extract of 
Smart-Weed gical remedy for Pain, Bowel 
Complaints, and an unequaled Liniment for both 
human flesh ; while his Dr. Sage’s Ca- 
known the world 
specific for Catarrh and 
ever given to the public : 
if om ] 


tensive 


in 
ines, 
tonk 

an unequaled Cough 
ative scarcely 


an agreea 


females ; 
a ma 


and horse 
tarrh Remedy is over as 
*Cold in the 


They are sold 


the 
greatest 
oo 

by Drug 


gists. — 





Srroracirs Useress.—-They ruin the sight. Cure 
your overworked, dimness of vision, weak, watery, 
painful, und diseased eyes without medicir Learn 





les, by 


how to throw away your spectac reading the Il- 
lustrated vagueness and Anatomy of the Eye,100 pages 
free, snd your address to Dr. J. Bars & Co., 
7,91 Li he rty Street, New York.—[{Con 





Wipr-Awixe ¥ 
ing, select 
entertalt 
erlor 


ovrn’s Parrr.—For judicious edit- 
ind popul ur contrit ators, 
ng reading, the outh'a Ci 
among the Youth's pul licati 


and 
es nm has no 


ms. —( 


sprightly, 





m.) 


For ( wuighs, Colds 


and Throat Disorders. use 


** Brown's Bronchial 7 ches,” having proved 

their efficacy by a test of many years. Com. | 
For pains in side and back apply Dauey'’s Maaroat 

Pats Extracror. Relief comes while you rub Com. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


'ONSU MPTION, Weak Lungs, DYSPEP- 
t ‘ 


/ SIA,General De 















lity. and weakness npt r 
by WING HESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITE OF LIVE 
AND SODA, 81 and 82 per bottle. Prepared or 


v ty 
WINCHESTER A CO,, Chemists, No. 36 
John St., New Work. Sold by all Drugg 


ists, 
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‘HAVE YOU A SWEETHEART. 
Wife, Daughter, Mother, Sister, or Lady Friend 9 


best 


The 


Christmas Pr 


esent 


= 






g Gj PET ANS) 6A Splendi Ww ck 

(4 \ ~ 

’ Pa \\ a multitude of topics, interesting 
“A y ’ Among 


on Glass, 


Above books for sale by all Book Stores, or sent postpaid by mail, on receipt of price. 
Catalogue of 500 Books, Games, and Amusements, price 10 cents. 


HENRY T. WILLIAMS, 


STEINWAY 
Grand, Square, & Upright Pianos, 


SUPERIOR TO ALL 


Having been 


OTHERS, 
awarded Grand Gold Medals of Honor, 
World's Fair, Paris, 1867; London, 1862. 

Every Piano warranted for five years. Illustrated 
Catalogues mailed on application. Address 


STEINWAY & SONS, New York. 


You are troubled with a 
Sreatin; it 


PI] 31 annoys your friends as 
to 


bad 


well as yourself. You would like 
get rid of it, but searcely know 

what means to adopt. We will tell 
you. Cleanse your teeth and rinse 
tA your mouth thoroughly every morn- 


ng with that peerless dentifrice, 


FRAGRANT DOZODONT, 


and your breath w eweet and your aa 
assume a pearl-like appearance. Impure breath 
arising from Catarrh, Bad Teeth, or the use of Liquor 
or Tobacco, is completely neutralized by the daily use 
of Sozodont. Sold by Druggists. 


Acme Club Skate. 
— 


ill become 








able Self-faster ling ie Skate ever invented 
( un be i stantly and firmly attached to any boot. Re- 


eleplates, Straps, or Key. 2 Send stamp 


e of Skates, N ties, and Sportir 
Fr ISH & wr "I PSON, 
32 Nassau st. N.W. 


[MIISFIT CARPETS, 


VERY CHEAP, at the old place, 


112 Fulton St... New York. 
f the coun 
FOR PRICE-LIST. 
LOVEJOY'S METALLIC 
WEATHER HOUSES 


gy Goods, 


P. O. Box 4968, 


Sent to any part 
SEND 





ry free of charge. 








Indicate the changes in the weather, 
el ornaments. The 

¢ fair and the man 

XK and they never 
make mistakes. Sent prepaid to any 





uidresa, safely packed, upon receipt 
of $2 00 (Two), by 
as VAN L, LOVEJOY, 
roprietor & Manufactn 
229 Washington St,, Becton. 
Special price to dealers 


1876. $1 60. 


THE NURSERY. 


A Monthly Magazine for Younge ost Readers. 
»” 0 


Postpaid. 


Scprr 





nts for a 


NOW - and get 


“JOHN L. SHOREY, 


36 Bromfield Street, Becton. 


IMITATION GOLDY WATCHES 
\t $15, $20, and $25 each. 
“hains, 82 to 812 to match. 


exe Send stamp for I[- 





{aents, 
WATCH 
3696. 


‘ Cir ir \ 
INS METAI 
New York Box 


COUNTR V: sit Readers.” By Be 


oh. The I q d 
somest History of t United States published Sen 


25e. for Sample Number and Circular. JOHNSON, 
WILSON, & CO., 27 Beekman Street, New York. 


FACTORY, 335 Broa 
OUR 
J. 1 


drawings 


RING 





you 


Painting, Leather Work, Fret Work, Pic 
Brackets, 
Straw Work, Skeleton Leaves, Hair Work. 
Mosaic, 
Spatter Work, Mosses, Cone Work, &« 
exquisite 
full to overflowing 
lady 


#1 50 


able 
ment, 
Flowers for the 
Fernery, 
for House ( 
sects, Plant Decoration of Apartments. The Illu 
tions are unusually beautiful, and many of them per- 
fect gems of exquisite beauty. 











can Give her is the New Book, 


Household Elegancies. 


The Most Beautiful Ladies’ Book 
ever Published. 

Every Lady needs it for 

W ork-Basket or Parlor. 


her 


A splendid new book on Household Art, devoted to 
zy to ladies every where, 
the most popular subjects are Transparenci 
Leaf Leaves, W 1x Work, 





Work, Autumn 








Wall Work Bo 


Pockets, 


Crosses, Cardboard Work, 
illustrations decorate the pages, which are 
with hints and de 


how to ornament her home ches 





Apiy 
and delightfully with fancy articles of her own con- 
struction. By far the most popular and ele gift 
book of the year. 300 pages. 290 Illustrations. Price 
° 





Window Gardening. 


By HENRY T. WILLIAMS, 

Editor of Tue Lapy’s FiLorar 
An elegant Book, with 250 Fine E vs and 300 
ages, containing a Descriptive List of all Plants suit- 
for Window Culture, Directions for their treat- 
and Practical information about Plants and 
Parlor, Conservatory, Wardian Case, 
or Window Garden Tells all about Bulbs 
ulture, Geraniums, Hanging Baskets, In- 
stra- 


CABINET 


ravin 





Price $1 50. 


My Illustrated 
Address 


Publisher, 46 Beekman St., New York. 


GILES’ 
LINIMENT 


1ODIDE CF AMMONIA 


Cures Neuralgia, Face Ache, Rheumatism, 
Frosted Feet, Chilblains, Sore Throat, 
Bruises, or Wounds of every kind in 





Gout, 
Erysipelas, 
man or animal. 

As a standard remedy in ev 
Gites’ Lix 


able and important 


rery family I pronounce 


weNT lopipe or Ammonta the 
No family l be 


L. RAYMOND, nt Produce 


most valu- 


shouk without it. 








Preside Bank 
Sold by 
Only 


all Druggists 


Depot 45i 
50 cents and $1 per bottle 


Sixth Ave., N. Y 


ght re- 
he 7 





“dl 
—— ymali 


we RE, DIETZ, 


Patentee, 54 and 56 
Fulton St., N. ¥. 


With Beautiful 
ADORN | ENGRAVINGS. 


YOUR 20, 30, and 50 cents each. 


HOM ES The best opportunity ever offer 





Send 15 cents for a beautifu ly 
Illustrated Catalogue of 
byects. ap ‘ ' 
ssaihg rhe Graphic Co., 
39--41 Park Place, New York, 


STEWART's 


SLATE& MARBLE MANTELS 


220 & 222 WEST 232 ST.NLY. 





HARTSHORN SELF-ACTING 


SHADE ROLLERS. 


y No cords or balances. 
to trad 


STEWART HARTSHOR N, 486 Broadway, N. Y 


$15 SHOT GUN 


A double barrel gun, bar or front action locks 
warranted genuine twist barrels, and agood shooter, 
OR NO BALE ; with Flask Pouch and Wad-cuiter for 


$15. Can besent’. 0. B. with privilege to examine 
before ving bil Send stamp for circular to P. 
POWELL& SON, & ain Séreet, Cincinnati. O. 





NI] ‘ ea ma ' T 
[ NEVER FELT SO HAPPY 
As when I received the SELF-INKING 
olur an. STRONGEST, CHEAP- 
do the work of a $250 
$14 6x9, $37: 8x12. $60. 


Printing-omee “e « io te, 










press 


B5 
Tis & MITCHELL” pose: 8, 
21 Brattle St., Be ~~ hy Piste 1847 


Absolute Security Against Fire and Burglars 


| 
CENTRAL SAFE DEPOSIT CO., 
FOR THE SAFE KEEPING OF VALUABLES IN 

FIRE AND BURGLAR PROOF VAULTS, 
Nos. 71 & 73 West 23d St, 

EVERY FAC/LIT A AFFORDED FOR THE CON- 
VENIENCE an ivacy of LADY PATRONS 
ELLWOOD =. THORNE, President. 


Graduated Chest a q is & Prete tors. 
A necessary ar u nderwear, 


© F Sound fur 





—_ cted, and uns hy 1 
xx ae every whe By $1 50. -7 A 
‘ ‘ tnrer Pry Broadway 
Ia the best | &na yaper in the world. Tells hi A to 
gain and retair h and wealth. Samples free Ad- 
dress ‘THE BEN EF AC TOR,” New ark, N.J. 
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Amateur Workers in 


PANCY ‘WOODS 


‘ upplied with the following HARD and RARE 
W ODS, planed ready for use: 4, %, %, % inch and 
Cas o accompany or lers Rosewood, 
Ss H Walnut, Mahog Ebony, Red and 
Ww ( Bird's-eye Maple, & 
GEO. W. R EAD & CO., 

186 to 200 Lewis St., foot of 5th and 6th Sts., E.R.,N.Y. 

t#” Orders by mail v [a 

I tan " 


i se stamp tor Catal 






$10 and upward. 


} WASHINGTON. 


ust ¢ " 


30 —.. High, - - Price $15 





Catalogue and rints of lawn sub- 
= ao, JOHN ROGERS, 
pstairs, 212 Fifth Ave., New York. 


Cut Paper Patterns 


LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S SUITS 
HARPER'S BAZAR. 


These Patterns are Grapep to Fit axy Fierne, and 





fitted with the ote wecuracy, 80 as t e aa 
e@ most r | P ed Direc 
8 vt y each | t bust measure 
e a . tane a i the ly 
" } { shoulder 
‘ 8 ‘ fullest part of the 
( . 1 nd the body 
P s are now y 
J VI 
GIRL'S WARDROB s Ss I e 
Skirt. } 8 ed be oO 2 
sk Low ( Dres Bre e 
A years ) No. 13 
l IES ) MISSES’ BATHING OR GYM 
NASTIC SUT . 0 
WATEI I OU cL 4 Cay ur 
IGHT-FITT G SING BRI D RED 
I WOTE HOUSI IRESS 50 
BOY'S WARDROI Sack ¢ ( 
et, V I I K ' 
Keres i4 52 
' vil 
Y¢ H’Ss WARDR( ~ k O t. 1D = 
Bre Walk ( D 
I s I 4 
m 8 ' 1 
LADY'S Ril G HABI I Basque 
WR 9 
( Ss I QUI \ I Oo 
[ELLE WRAPPI “35 
) D DEMI-TRAINED 
I 41 
\COUT l \ n-| nt 
( lh 1< ' “ 49 
DOU BLE- BREASTED WALKING JACKET, 
} ( \ h s t 50 
+ H | Ut AND FULL-TRAINED 
TRIMMED SKI 51 
} Vill 
I BLE-} ED BASQUE, LONG TAB 
\ ) SKI 1 
Lf } I > CLOAK [ Walk 
I LI » CF I ‘ I e-qua r 
GI S WARDROBE Sacq with D 
I I ( I Pleated 
\ I j i ed Skir 
I ] ‘ 5 to 1 
LN OF ARC BASQUE wit} Ay n Ove 
skirt and Lor Walking Skirt “ 15 
HENRI TROIS SACQUE, with Bonffant Over- 
skirt and Walking Skirt “ 17 
M AN I LE with Shirred Tablier and Walking 
of _, 
SHIRRED BASQI E with Shirred Over-skirt 
ar Ss oR 
CHILD'S W AR DROBE, Box- Pleated Blonse, 
Gabr Yoke 8 und 8 e (for « i 
f ¢ hs 5 years 21 
ATED BASOUI with I ‘ De 
I O *h and Walk Sk 25 
" Kk E BASOQU! \ DO R-SKI I 
‘ \ S 5 
H KK ( FAC I S 
I k I s 4 1 
26 
I ) BASQUE ‘ ~ e 
I > TAC i \ Oo 
W k . 9 
D S ») FF CH \CKF 1 
S ‘ “ Kilg 
Sk 1 
( It Ss Sq) i. } 
1 4 
J CK i ! ~ f 
I 
MAt I S d I 
\ e ' 43 
\ ® 
I 
‘ 46 
AR M( < 
46 
MAI ‘ 
PRI 1 ’ a 12 
G - iresa, | 
B et 
M 4 
I " ' s € 
I : #2 Ns se] 
< 
I e ene , . 
t S “ Bust Meas Dealers s 
at the 


SKIN { acu oe 
DISE ASES SN. | Mer GREEN 81 PHILA. PA 
$5.00 Ef O AGENTS aetaann it 


810.00) T. Ss. PAGE, ‘Toledo. ‘Ohio. , 

















HARPER'S 


ay Special Novelties 
Wire Signs and Banners, 
with Metallic Frames. P: 
ented Oct. 11th, "75. Wire 
Roof Signs, with Crestir 
fi ish Engraved Meta! and 
Brass, also Enameled Wa- 
terproof Show Signs. Sun- 
day -School and Society 
Banners. House and Store 
— ng, Interior Decora 
ons, &c. Send for Cir 
Mv on H.H.UP HAM &00., 


250 & 252 Canal Street 


BUY YOUR 


ee. 


“a aos 





Rowers’ Statuary. WINDOW SHADES 


Of the Ms anufact urere. We invite attention to our new 
of imitation Swiss Lace Shade, as pretty and n 

dar l vat half the price. Also, Gold Band Shades a 

New Scrolls, designed twice a year exclusively for our 


“ JAY C. WEMPLE & CoO., 


£44 & 446 Pearl St., N. ¥. 


' $1 ENGINE, 


And complete working Solid Brase Boiler, 
"ly - Wheel, Piston, Steam -¢ st. Safets 
Valve, and Meta! Pulley-Wheel for connect- 
ing and rt un Ding light machinery, maiied 
in box, h full directions, for Ti Send 
10 ce ute for f istrated Catalogue of Steam- 
Engines and Sporting Goods. Address 
GEORGE P. WILLIAMS, 
38 and 40 Reade St., New York, 


PIUM 


Habit Cured. 


A Certain and Sure Cure, It Costs you NOTH- 
ING fora Trial. Describe case and send for particu- 
lars. Mires. J. A. Drollinger, La Porte, Ind, 


30x 978 (Formerly Mrs. Dr. 8. B. Collins.) 


‘ “Vu » Manufacturer of 
. Cc. STEHR, Meerschat 
Pipes & Amber Goods. Who 
sale and retail. Send for Circular and 
Price-List. 347 Broome Street, 

8 doors from Bowery. 


A USEFUL HOLIDAY GIFT. 
agen Improved FOUNTAIN PEN. 


Writes iv hours ; Warranted perfect. Prices from $1 t« 
ts Manutact ured only by JOHN S. PURDY, 21° 


roadway Gold Pena, Pencils Send for Circular 


GLAS NEW-YEAR CARDS 











Bix transparent colors, beautiful designe 
Your name bandsomely printed i gold on 


for 50 ete 1 os ae 3 dos. . Samples 10 ets, Agents wanted 
everywhere. u 


SMITH & O0., Bangor, Me. 


A Christmas Present, 
$3 ** BEST” PRINTING PRESS. 
Warranted to print good as $% 
Presses. W.C. Evane, Inventor & 
a. $8 Out 





RICHES OR POVERTY. 

A Lecture on the Currency of the United States, 36 
pages Causes of and cure for Hard Times. Sent f 
yy Dr. 8. 8S. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New York, to 
address, on receipt of Ten Cents 


ret HWALDSTEIN 
Hed , OPTICIANS45Broadway NY 
CATALOGUE MAILED on RECEIPT of 10Cenis 
“Don't Forget it!” cSizeers Sates, 


is worth all the Burg 
Agents wanted ever ! 








Alarms ever invented. 
Silver 


lated sample »prepaid,on receipt of 2c. A 


I P 
H. SINGER, 438 Ww alnut tz eet, Philads 


Suc 
(A mht me of K preated, 


I 
yrrespond 


ONE DOZEN TAPANESE HANDKERCHIEFS, 


ar ifactured from the bark of the Rammie P! 
mailed free, on rr —. of 2 cents 4 ress 


G. W. LAKE, box 3909, New York Post-Offc 


Your Name Elegantly Print- 
d 2 Traw amentr V rin 
i unt he le tt rht. 


a scene which is 
*like them « 


} 
™ents to Agents. 


and Morphine habit absolute i 
speedily cured. Painless: no J 

> Send stamp for particulars. Dr. CARI 
TON, 187 Washington St. 70, I 


aa LL'S ENCYCLOPEDIA NEW 
4 





AND REVISED 


EDITION 150.000 Ar «, 3000 Engr 
Sa d Maps. The best Book R r I 
te wants Ss M 
A ss BAKER, DAVIS, & Cv., I 


SHOT-GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOIS 







REVOLVERS, 








Of any and every kind. Send star 
Catalogue. Addrew Great Western Gun 
and Revolver Works, Pittsburah, Pa. 


A nEN ART! 


GEORGE 


HOMES ADORNED! 
I — LEARNED. 


Riv { BBE kK Hand-Stamp Manufa turers. 


son's new process tt oI 
Stampe Daten, Type, a 

t Pampt oa free A ~ 
JNO. R WILKINS N, P. O. Box 1592 y 


ie ANTED AGENTS fo 


rte h 





ef } 5 
« ra. Goods 


t k. B. J. GREELY, 
$63 w“ roth we cone ‘Gavects Boston, Mass. 


For Hanging Pictures r D . F ‘ 
VY cen S ! | 
De meer’ g¢ Co., 365 M s Bof 


oo == RS’ ( net, Type, Press B 
t AGLE Cabinets: Pa r Le 
' u,W 8, & Co., cor. Fult & Dut sts } 


G19 tera at = Agents wanted. Outfit 
2 terms free. TRUE & CO., Augusta, M 


WEEKLY. 
| AnD KNITTING MACHINE 





Ts th oul Ma hipe that can knit all sizes of \ 


| 
| 
| 





nar and widen it; that an shape and 

without hand- Anishi ng, seamless Hosiery, Glo 
Mittens, or knit them in all sizes; or knit R 
Double, and Fancy stitches for Underwear, Jackets, 
Shawls,Scarfa,&c. It knits over 25 different Garments 
Ove 100 percent. profit in n anufacturing KnitG 

I Farmer tret the value of t s Wo by 


Knit Goode Women make $5 a da iy t 
A ts wanted. Send for Samples of work, and ree 
duced Price-List. Address LAMB KNITTING MA 


CHINE CO., ¢ ypee Falla, Masa. ; Cincinnati, Ohio ; 
( wo, Llinois ; r 922 Chestnut Street, Philadel; ‘ 


PUBLISHED BY 


| HARPER & BROTHERS, New York | 


VA) ENNEP’S BIBLE LANDS. M 
> 4 lilu ‘ > e. | 

Rev. He y Van-Ls DD. I ‘ 
ipward ¢ HO \ if ( 
Maps. 8 838 | ( : SI} + 
Half Mor 5 

LIFE OF THE REV. DR. JOHN TODD J I 
the Story of s Life, told matt by Himeelf. ¢ 
piled and Edit by Joun E i pp, Pa 
Church of the Redeemer, New Haven, ¢ W 
I stra bs ( wns ( ? 


BACON’S NEW ENGLAND CH 
of e New } hes 





TAYLOR'S DAVID. David King of I I 
Rev. Wa. M. Taylor, D.D., M te f I 
I ervacie, N y } wo, ( h,¢ 7 


TAYLOR'S ELIJAH THE PROPHET In P 





rHE THEISTIC CONCEPTION Ot HE WORLD 
An Essa Opy to ¢ ain Tends P 
Modern 1 By B. F. « eu, D.D.,LL.D., A 
t rf ‘ and h i 
‘ rns ‘ > 
TALMAGE'S 8 4 3 
Sports that K l ( ? I $ 
Messrs. MOODY & SANKEY The W of G 
Great Brit Mexers. M & Sanke Lb 
e Re Rorvs W. Crank, D.D. 1 s, & 
v I ng D ee by M 
M y ‘ £1 Se : 
rYNG’S CHRISTIAN PASTOI of 
fat Pastor By the Re Sie 
i xo, D.D ' r th. ¢ 


HERVEY'S CHRISTIAN RHETORIC A Syster f 
tian Rhe for the ‘ { Pre 


Speakers I Georer Winraev Herv 


aA 
- 


THE EVANGELICAL ALLIANCE 7 Histor 


Essays, Orations ther D mente of the S 
( eral ¢ fe t at A i 
New Y k. O ¢ y } t 
| I r Sonarr, D.D., and Rev. 8. Is ave | 
| D.D. Byo, ¢ $6 Sheep, $7 00; Half ¢ 


CHRISTLIEB ON MODERN INFIDELITY | 
Best Me Cor g Modern Int ty 





B 
I R 7 D., DD. 12m 
PLUMER'S PASTORAL THEOLOGY H 
Helps in I I By 1 
| I Mi D.D., I UD Zr ( $ 
MeCLINTOCK & STRONG'S CYCLOPADIA O} 
BIBLICAL, THEOLOGICAL, AND |] LESIAS 
TICAL LITERATURE Fiv 
f Ato M 3 ; # i 
M ; 
ABB SDICTI LRY RELIGIOUS KN¢ 
EDGI AD I k 
I und I al Use: ¢ 
f I It g I 
w a ‘ I May 
I Fc e He cA Aue 
t P ‘ R rc. DD 
I ‘ $ . eri Half M 
ss } 1 Wa 
cP? Hans & 1 } fel 
1 f 4 oth 
| cm” Ha Cata , free t of 
— 
Enterprise Printing Presses. 
T ‘ ; ee Sy f Cat 
i et & “A M ( 
| 
| WW eae 
i K 
I 
LOOK HERE, 
t at , 
Py sstee AGENTS, seers * ret 
" . , I s af 
fIenry W n | I 
/ . LB nn Boston, Mass 


AGENT 


q 20 ELEGANT OIL CHROWOS 
‘ , “! 


Holi 
day Presents " 
“ mean ond « 
~*~, ‘| " ye + mage + - : 
") A WEEK Agents,0 } M 
\ the I & OUTFIT FREE 


$350: A MON TH.—Agents wanted. 24 B 


rese J. “BRONSON. Detroit, Mich, 


RECENT RELIGIOUS BOOKS 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
NTER BOOKLIST. 


I 
CARLETON’S FARM LEGENDS. Farm Legend 
y W Ca *, Author of “Farm Ballad 
Illustrated. Square 8 Cloth, $2 00; Gilt Edges, 
$2 


1! 
AN ISLAND PEARL A> ‘ By B. L. Fanse 
Auth f essie 7 iN N La 
Blade-o'-G & | ated 5 Pape > 
Itt 
— THE ROLL AD By Karuanive K 
Our Deta ent Hugh Me n,” & 
SV Pape 5 cents 
1\ 


LIFE OF THE REV. OR. JOHN TODD. J 
Todd: the 8 fe, told ma by 


self, ¢ J ET Pa 
f the ¢ I vw 
Cor Wi l ‘ ‘ v ‘ $v 
y 
HOSTAGES TO FORTUNE. A N By Mies 
M. E. Bra 4 at J } 
Mar for I B ri 
Pre & I ‘ Pape t 


VAN-LENNEP’S BIBLE LANDS. Bible I 
their M ( and Manners I 


Ss ‘ By the R Henny J. Van-Lenever, DD 
l ‘ 5 f ano W i 
’ ‘ i May . 8 p. $5 0 
s $6 00; Half Mor $5 
vil 
MISS JOHNSON’S CATSKILL FAIRIES 
( kh I W \ 
| hh th J h e ( 
rwood S« ‘ \ } 
. s | ‘ : A 
Superb ¢ Book 
\ T 
THE QUEEN OF CONNAUGHT A 


IX 
TALMAGE'S EVERY-DAY RELIGION | 
Da 


vy he s¢ e de ere n I , 
r acle lr. De Witt Tatmagn, A I 
Serie fs S 
“4 We D 0 kh x | 
{ ‘ : 
} h . 


MIGHT AND MIRTH OF LITERATURE 
M f ‘ ' 


AT ! 
el ‘ H 
‘ W | i 
Iw yi r I ‘ ‘ 
s I ft 
Ary epers with H 
N f I ‘ el \ ‘ \ 
dotes eA - V Lb 
I Pr ‘ “ 
We ( \ } iJ Wats y 
M ' iV y » « 
C1 $ 
XI 
HEALEY AR . Paper, 5 nts 


GOLDSMITH'S SE LEC T POEMS I ‘ 
‘ \ I nr, A.M., f e H 


M High 8 ‘ ec, Macs. I 
f f ‘ ea Merch ive " 
Tempest, H VIL, a J s Casa 
KITT 
THE CALDERWOOD SECRET A Nove By 
XIV 
ST. SIMON’S NIECE A} B anx I 
bs Paper, 8 ( 
JEAN A } I M " Pape 
THE WAY WE LIVE NOW 4 By A 
t vy Ty i I . Pap sic 
I 


DRAKE'S NOOKS Age COnnens THE NEW 
EROLANO SOAS 
' I ‘ \ 1 
\ ) f ) b ’ Hi 


VITI 
MOODY & SANKEY THE WORK OF GOD IN 
Ml { . s 


GREAT BRITAIN \ 
f i es, I 
I Ne } 
" MrM ‘ 
7-H A } 
i he 
, 
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cw Ha f f 


HARPER & BROTHERS 


I ANKLIN SQUARI ‘. i 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


‘ENTENNIAL 
HISTORY oF tHe U.S. 


s 4421 vings and 925 
ri \ } ; iH! aco. P ely I 
A MONTH,.Ay ® want 
I } t ” fir 
250 : ww . _ 
¥ He Of t. 1 M 


AGENTS, tee eee 
$10 $25!" TRY 


SI); 


S5 to S20 ; ere 
Bi PAY ) Pen Sra 


S15 _—) wn SON A N a, 


, oT $10 perday. Something New. Sampk 
% ) EY MEG ¢ 75 Hanover St.. Boston, 
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BREAKING UP A VULTURE NEST, OR HOT-BED. 
Herald belongs the 
and that is 


‘To the 


matter of 


credit of originating the only root-and-branch reform in the 


lammany to repeal the charter under which a secret has been 
for years enabled to rule th Party of this city. This is another contest in which 
it will be a found working side by side with the Herald. 
of the methods by which Tammany has gained its evil power in the city are well known to our 
are chietly connected with the administration of justice—which would 
excite mingled indignation and alarm if they were fully revealed. evident, 


can not effectually be paralyzed as a source of corruption in politics and justice without its complete 


st clety 
Democratic 

great gratification to us to be Some 
readers, but there others 
Tammany, it is quite 
To this great end we 
hope the Legislature will devote itself at its forthcoming session, and in so doing it will have the 
The Herald has led the way, and we shall do our 


annihilation, and this can only be accomplished by the repeal of its charter. 


uP port of the powerful members of the press. 
st to further its efforts.”"—N. Y. Times. 


C. G. Gunther's Sons, Harvard Pocket Cigarette Rolle, 


502--504 BROADWAY, 


CALL ATTENTION TO THEIR STOCK OF 


LADIES FURS. 


TO THEIR ASSORTMENT OF 


SEAL-SKIN SACQUES, 


WHICH IS THE LARGEST AND MOST | 
COMPLETE EVER OFFERED. 


GUNTHER’S SONS, 


502--504 BROADWAY. 


CARRIAGES 


AND 


RROAD WAGONS 


THE BEST QUALITY. 


BRADLEY, PRAY, & CO. 


25 Union Square, New York. | 


ALSO, 








With which one can roll a Cigarette harder, firm- 
er, better, aud more quickly than can be done 
by hand,and when completed the ends are twisted 
and no tobacco wasted. EVERY SMOKER 

Buys one at sight. Nickel Plated, $100. Will be 
sent real, on receipt of price. A Liberal discount to 


the Trad 
POPE WEG CO., 
45 High St., Boston. 
WAT a 4 CONCERTO PARLOR ORGANS 


are the mos’ beautiful in stylo 
and perfect i” tone ever made. 

The CONCERTO STOP. is the 
best ever piaced in any Or- 
gan, It is produced by an ex- 


CC, G, 








OF 
; is Most 

. HARMING andSOUL 
STIRRING, while its 

) IMITATION ofthe HU- 
hon E IS SU- 

Rs’ 


= in Unique French ases, 
combine PURITY of 


LUNDBORG'’S 


for PARLOR or OF 


have great power and a fine singing tone, with all 
modern improvements, ond are the BEST Pie 
ANOS MADE, These 
warranted for six years, PRICES EXTREME.- 
LY LOW for cash or part cash and balance in 
monthly payments. Second-Hand instruments 
atgreat bargains. Pianos and Organs to rent 
until paid for as per contracts AGENTS WAN 

TED, Special inducements te the trade. A 
eral discount to Teachers, Ministers, Churches,Schor 
| Lodges, etc, ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES M. \ILED, 

HORACE WATERS & SONS, 
451 Broadway, New York. P.O. Box 356/, 


-Seljtng Americ Club Stat 


Is Ae ill take every opportunity to recom- 

rend and praise your instruments 
KELLOGG, Fort 1¢ last six years your Pianos have 
heen my choice for the Concert-room 
and my own house. 


CaliforniaWater 
For the TOILETand BATH 


A delightfal substitute 
pe rant = sfreshing 
t ree botth 











for Cologne or Bay Rum. 
we d for all seasons and 
«75 cta. For sale by Druggista. 


WEBER 


PIA NO-FORTES 


NILSSON. 














LUCCA Your Uprights are extraordinary in- Club Skates fi 
~eag or $1 00 a pair and upward. Enclose 
struments, and deserve their great | 10 centa for our new 200 -owdly Catalorue of Skates, 
succes, G 8 emen’s, Saloo: s 
PATTI, I have used the ase of every cele- ee ete, Pens ween Saloon Goods, 
rated maker, but give yours the tice ales 
orefere once over all. — "eo PECK & SNYDER, Manufacturers, 
STRAUSS. wher Pianos astonish me. J have P. O. Box 4958. No, 126 Nassau St., N. Yy. 





never yet seen any Pianos which | 
equal yours. 
Prices Reasonable. Terms Easy. 
Warerooms, 5th Ave., cor. 16th St., N.Y. 


TWINES AND NETTING, 
HE RAILROAD GAZETTE, an Mlus 


a MANUFAOTURED BY 
trated Weekly, read and highly commended by em- | 
inent railroad men, sony of whol a gy it. "e4 2 | WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 


syear. Specimens free. Address 73 Broadway, N. ¥. | gg” Send for Price-List. Baltimore, Md. 


SHERMEN'! 


vorctna with g erent a of tone; suitablo | 
WATEKLS’ NEW SCALE PIANOS 


Organs and Pinnos are | 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





{Drecemper 18, 1876, 














“STONE WALLS DO NOT A PRISON MAKE.”—Uid 5 
A Prophecy from Harrer’s Weekry of January 6, 1872 

$4023 
. er 
a5 
ERe"- 
ree a 
Seeh 

| eRe 

| “eFe 
eSHE 
Baie 
Piai 
SaRe 

BEBE 








Fac-simile of work performed by them 


0. W. HANDY & 00., Sole Agents, 


330 Broadway, New York 
pansy AN DIAMONDS, — - "The result ‘of 


valuable discovery made by a French Chemist, by 
which Crystals are coated with a pure diamond surface. 
which can not be Scratched, Marred, Blurred, or Tar- 
nished by wear, while they are as bright and be sautiful 
as the genuine, and defy detection by daylight or gas- 
light (Settings Solid Gold). RICHARD HUMPHREY 8, 
Jeweler, 779 Broadway, N. Y., Sole Agent for the U. 8. 
= a Goods sent C.0: D., with privilege to Examine, 
Send for De “8 riptive Price-I Price-L ee 


= UR 


BROTHER 


GRAND SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


ARE MATCHLESS. 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


‘DOMESTIC 


SEWING 











Liberal terms of a 
for Second-hand Machines 
ofevery description, 


“DOMESTIC” PAPER PASHIONS. 


The Best Patt for Catalogue. 


Address DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINE CO., 


Laill Acrents Wanten. “Fa NEW YORK. 


‘Harpers Hane Weekly, & Bazar 


0 ’ oar, POSTAGE 
PREP. 17D, to an be Areter Pana ‘the U 1 States or 
Canada, on receipt af Four Dollars t ae Publishers 

Harren’s Magazine, Harree’s Weexry, and Harper's 
Bazan, for one year, $10 00; or any two fox 
Postage free. 

An Extra Copy of either the Magazine, Wrrx1.y, 0 
Bazan will be supplied gratis for every Club of Five 
Sunsonisers at $4 00 each, in one remittance , Siz 
Copies for $20 00, without extra copy: Postage free. 

Tenms For Apvertistxe 1x Harren's W 

Harrrn’s Bazar. 





nsm t 





$7 OO 


FEKLY AND 





Harper's Weekl Inside Pages, $2 00 Ps Line; 
Outside Page, $4 00 per Lit each inse 
Harper's Bazar.—$1 00 per Line; Cuts an nd Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


| 1 ic K’S T ay ae MEDICINES can 
n 


rcular 


»w be had in all stores Ask for Ci 


Genuine Waltham Watches, 


and Fully Warranted. 
PRICE-LISTS FH MAIL, OR AT 
THE STORE. 


HOWARD & CO., 


No. 222 Fifth Avenue, New York. 








NLY. 


“84 FULTON STREET 


rs Tm Sion 








ARANTEED 
est articl 
nd 


} Cleanin 
pt GOLD, SILVER 
&c. Try it. 

° draggiete, house-furnish- 
ing stores, and jewelers. 
‘te OFF IN, REDING« 
TON .& co., 
No.9 Gold St., N. Y. 


= 5 AGENTS, 


to be the 
known for 


Polishin 
, Ww ARE 


Sold by 





ATTENTION! 
The subscrib- 


er proposes to open the fall campaign for 








book selling by putting into the hands of his numer- 
ous Agents some of the most desirable books that it 
has ever been the privilege of canvassers to offer to 
the public, viz.: BIBLE LANDS; by the Rev. Henry 
J. Van-Lenner, D.D 4 DICTIONARY OF RE- 
LIGIOUS KNOWLI DG! for popular and profes- 
] : by the Re Lyman Annort. The Great 
CYCLOP ADI’ ot Bil eal, Theolegical 
esiastical re; by M‘Curnreck and 
Srro “DR. LIVINGST VES LAST JOURNALS 
the only authorized edition), and other new and valu- 
ible works. Terms liberal. For farther particulars, 
sddress 


AVERY BILL, 
Care of Harper & Brothers, New York, 


IMAGIC LANTERNS } 


M'ALLISTER'S PATENT ARTOPTICON. 
The most powerfn) Magie Lantern ever 
made; with a brilliant Oil Lamp; for 











Home, Sunday - School and Lectures, 

( Slides at reduced 

fitable t s for a man 

with amall capital. Catalogues sent on application, 
WM. Y. M’ALLISTER, 728 Chestnut St.. Phila., Pa, 


i ARPE ws Ne W -~ Enlarged Catalogue, with a Com- 
i plete Anal dex, sent by mail on receipt of 10 
ents, HARPE R & ‘BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N.¥. 
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By B. L. 


AUTHOR OF “BLADE-O’-GRASS,” “GOLDEN 
CHEESE AND KISSES,” “THE 


ISLAND PEARL: 


A Christmas Story. 


FARJEON, 


GRAIN,” 


HARPER'S 


‘JOSHUA MARVEL,” “ BREAD-AND- 
NO-LAND,” Etc 





KING OF 


Around the 


XI | some of them prayed, I am sure. 
36 | little girl’s neck was an oil-skin bag, so securely 
THE RESCUE OF PEARL. fastened that the water had not been able to 


Wirn these words very clear in my mind, I 
woke—to find that the moon had risen and 
that the tide was coming in fast. Straight be- 
fore me, stretching almost from my feet, was a 
long rippling line of light on the sea, with the 
stars shining and playing in it—a beautiful and 
familiar sight. But it was not the glittering 
line of light on the sea, nor the shining of the | 
stars, nor the creeping of the waves against my 
legs, that made me leap to my feet with some- 
thing in my throat that might have been a 
scream, if it had not frozen before it reached 
my lips. Floating on the water, straight be- 
fore me, in the very centre of the flashing dia- 
mond lights, was a spar, with a body lashed 
to it. I could not distinguish whether it was 
man, woman, or child; but I clearly 
enough that the spar, as it floated slowly, 
ashore, was being sucked in the direction of 
the sunken rocks, against which, when it reach- 
ed them, it must surely be dashed to splinters. 
I did not wait to see more. I ran like mad to 
the fire, where the two men were on watch. 

‘*Where’s the rope?’ I cried. ‘* Where's 
the rope ?” 

They stared at me, and, thinking I had gone 
crazed, laid hands on me. 

‘*For the Lord’s sake, don’t stop me!” I 
said. ‘‘Where’s the rope? There's a spar in 
the water, with a body lashed to it, and it will 
be dashed to pieces the we 
don’t save it! There isn’t a moment to lose!” 

My earnestness drove the truth into their 
souls, and they became as excited as myself. 
Without more ado, they roused the men who 
were sleeping, and we all raced wildly to the 
beach, dragging after us the rope which, by 
good luck, had been put into the boat from The 
Rising Sun; and in less time than it takes to 
tell it, I was standing with one end of the rope 
round my body and the other end held by my 
mates. ‘The next moment I was in the sea, 
swimming toward the spar. As I neared it, I 
saw, by the trailing of fair hair in the water, 
that the body was that of a girl, and I called 
enough, I must confess, for a 


Saw 


against rocks if 


out — insanely 
moment’s reflection must have convinced me 
that she could not be conscious, 

‘*Keep up your heart, my dear! keep up 
your heart!” 

Of course she did not answer me. There 
she lay, motionless, with her white face to the 
moon. The chill of the water was nothing 
to the chill that stole upon my heart when, 
reaching the spar, I recognized the face of the 
child. 

“My God!” I groaned. 
friend, little Pearl!” 

I slung the rope round the spar, and, throw- 
ing my arm over it, was drawn ashore by my 
mates, at a safe distance from the treacherous 
rocks. Then, kneeling on the beach, I un- 
lashed the body, and heard my mates asking 
in whispers whether she was dead. 
was dead, poor little darling, there 
The sight of the dear 


“Tis my Bob's 


Ay, she 
could be no doubt of it. 
innocent child lying on the sand, white and cold 
and still, made babies of us all, and the tears 
ran down our beards, 

**Come,” said one, more practical than the 
others, ** this for? 
There may still be life in the little thing. At 
all events, we are going to try if there isn’t.” 

It was like an angel's voice speaking to us, 
With Pearl in my arms, I walked swiftly to the 
fire. 

** Mates, 
to the fire, ‘‘ if you've never prayed before, pray 


what are we standing like 


I said, as I laid her with her feet 
If we can save the life of this dear an- 
gel, it will surely be a sign that the Lord will 
be merciful to usin other ways. You, Starley, 
and you, James Bowden, kneel down and help 


now. 


me. You are fathers of children, and you will 
deal by this little one as if it 
Nay, my lads, stand aside; three of 
And if there is a drop of rum 
or brandy among you which you intended to 


were one of your 


own, us 


will be enough. 


keep to yourself, hand it over, for charity's sake 

With a face that rivaled the bright glow of 
the fire in redness, 
en fellow in our crew, Tom Wren, pulled a 
flask of spirits from the bosom of his shirt and 
placed it on the ground. 

*“ Bravo, Tom Wren!” said I, ‘‘and thank 
you, my lad. There is not much I'll not for 
give you for this.” 

Tenderly, and with all reverence, we « 
menced our task of endeavoring to bring lif 
into the unconscious body, 
sistance was not needed stood 
us witl 


the most careless and drunk 


om 


and those whose as 
apart watching 


1 their hearts and souls in their eyes, and 


get to the contents. 
removed from her, and Tom Wren, opening the 
bag, called out that there were books inside 
Patiently, and with all the gentle skill we could 
command, we pursued our task, with Heaven 
on our side; for we had not been at work half 
an hour, when Starley, with his ear to the child's 
heart, screamed, like a man in a frenzy, 


This was the first thing I 


‘*Her heart beats! She lives! she lives! 


‘*No noise! no noise!” I 





cried, as the men 


began to huzza; ‘‘ you might frighten the life 


“FLOATING ON THE WATER W 
rath r, and 


Ah 


Sob. 


ont of her. Fall on your knees, 
thank the Lord in 
my girl! If 
and if the two of you h 


silence for his mer 
I had been so blessed with 
id lived— 

The eyelids quivered and slowly unclosed 
and then, with a faint 
mixed some water with brandy, and placed it 


sigh, ch ysed again I 
to her lips. 
“ Drink, my child,” I said. 

She drank gratefully, and eat a little biscuit 
her, We « our task un 

egan to circulate freely, and ther 

opened her eyes and gazed 

her with a vacant wonder in her face 


a 
for mntinued 





1} 


before 


again, 


** Pearl,” I said, in a whisper, with my face 





lips, **d 


» you know me?’ 





he raised her weak arms, and I placed t 


neck. She lay in my lap, 
warm blood flo 
her veins 

Do you remember little 
pered again, 


‘* Bob !’ 


WEEKLY. 


speaking very slowly and softly. ‘* Where is 
Bob? Oh! I have been so cold, and it 
is so warm here. Yes, I won't forget. 
God protect those who are sailing on the sea. 
Oh, the cruel, « 
May I go to sleep ? 

** Yes, my « hild.” 

All the men bent over us with tender, wist- 
ful looks, 


softly with the 


lear 
mother, 


ruel sea! I want to go to sleep 


and some ventured to touch her face 
I did not restrain them. 
i not 
and presently her lips 


ir lips. 
She seemed to sleep, but consciousness ha 
vet quite deserted her ; 
she murmured dreamily, in he: 


moved, and 


lild-voice, the dear familiar prayer, 


‘Our Father which art in heaven At 
these holy words, falling softly and sweetly 
from one who had been snatched from death 
within the last hour, and who was now float- 


ing into a heavenly sleep, the thoughts of ev 
ery man present flew back to the days of his 
lhood. . 
‘Our Father which art in heaven,” said Tom 
Wren, in an all re 
peated the words solemnly 

‘* Hallowed be Thy 
child, more softly and dreamily still. 

‘*Hallowed be Thy name,” Tom Wren re- 
followed him. 


chil 


awe-struck tone; and we 


name,” continued the 


peated, and we Silence en 








SPAR, WITH A BODY LASHED TO IT 
ued Exhausted nature was stru ling ft 
supremacy, and between eve 1 the «¢ 
| thereafter murmured there was a pause of 
moment or t 
| Thy kins . “in 
Thy kingdom cor 1 we, with clas; 
hands, and ! ls | r rene 
Thy ” ; ' 
r he ne 
As it is it) 1 heaver 
As it is in heaver 
And L «l | rd f+) ‘ 
the moment they reached her lips, P 
‘ lightly in my arm that t 
ad hn on my breast i i ner arm 
clasped about my neck, fell into a " 
} i | sleep 
Wren, stooping over 1 } id 
g behind him lik i 1, fanta 
monster, waited f moment or so, and the 
ving World } end Ame! I 
yA ler f f e} g 
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“Hush, my lad!” I whispered, with my fin 
‘you'll wake her. 
He checked himself s iddenly, and sobbed, 


! Good- 


ger to my lips; 
** God bless her, and you, and all of us 
night, mate 

**Good-night, my lad. Go you, and rest 
There's work before us to morrow . 
He crept to 


the opposite side of the fire, his 


monstrous shadow shrinking and melting in the 


deeper gloom as he stole softly away: and, ly 
ing down, he, with the others, soon were sleep 
ing. After a time I » slept; and the stars 





shone on a band of sl ipwre ked 
on whom a blessing had fallen from th lips of 
a little child 


weary men, 


MR, DRUCE AG 
Ture land on which we had { 


an island, and 


und refuge was 


the waters round about, fortu 


nate ly for us, were a favorite mustering-ground 
for seals On the day following our landing, 
my first duty, as chief of the party, was to 
ascertain what kind of a place we were 


wrecked on, and what cl 


ances of escape were 





open to us A brief reconnoitre convinced me 
that this would be a work of day It was nex 
essary that I should make myself acquainted 
with the nature and resources of the island, 
and I selected two of the steadiest of the crew 
to accompany me in n explorations, and told 
the main body of m« that we sl ld be absent 
for | obably a \ Bet I I had 
satisfied myse that t ell t | ] 
have no ft | btaining fi | l 
and shore abounded it hell-fish, and ‘J 
Wren had alread eceeded in sna ga 
en or so bir purred on there I ris 
enough divined, | a ce re to obtain 
thing palatabl and tasty f tle 1 l I 
having prepared the b ' roa gt 
before the fire hile Iw engag giving t 
men instructions as to their condu amd |] 
ceedings Having be« pp commat 
er, 1 was resolved, for all our kes, to enforce 
some kind of pline 1 | ited to 
whom I should delegate the command le J 
was away, and my choice fell on the « ‘ man 
in the company, James Bowden 1} 
his hands the list 1 nan 1} written down 
on the previous night Ile stared at it with 
puzzled looks, and shaded his eye | turned 
the } uper round, and uy e down 
* Can't read, perhaps ? i 
* Right you are, skipper,” he replied 
I took the paper from hir 1 looked fror 
ne to anothe ind in a « y sheepis! 
ay every man i ! I y strove to evad 
ny eye 
Jame Bowden gave a 1 lat } 
] vi im the ime | kippe 
€ “oy re the onl lar among u 
Pearl, naturally ea ind low af I long 
eril in the 1, was lying on a bed of | ¢ 
nd dry moss. <A happy thought r t 
You can 1 ee ] ] 
She nodded Ye 
Phen I appoint you commander in my ab- 
ence, and you, Bowden, her lieutenant Men 


[ place our little girl in your charge, and you 
in he . 


rs 

A flush of pleasure came into Pearl's cheel 
ind I saw by the men's fac t I had ne 
the right thing The precise kind of moral re 
traint required by the men is now supplied 
through their affections, and I w itisfied that 
all would go well during my absence 

Before the weel t, I had cor ced 
myself that, so far as depen ed upot irsel ye 
there was no hope Our boat was gone, and 
our tools consi of b t or three small 
knives cl uilors use for the cutting uy 
of tobacco, practically t m ar endeavor 
to build a boat Our only chance lay in the 
prospect of our sighting a vessel, and contriv 
ing to make known m de perate condition 
I directed a fire to be lighted on the t p of the 
highest pomt of land near to the ea there 
was plenty of wood about, anc | 


an immense pile 





of young saplings and branches was gradual! 
! le ith which the fire was continually fed 
All precautions in our } el ere taken t 
yr nt ti I from 1 ling and ex 
| tinguishing tl ! ' fa 
ful tl 1 it Kept Zing Fair 
t! fr gre is ' after t 
ny ( r our heads, i us never entire 
dened By 1 f the ] 
I nd na ta good 
f ri i | pri 
It not my ] to ¢ 1 re 
' per gU ! “| 
t pert and if ‘ I 
it n, I l be f 
f mn ri task, } ig I t 
‘ +} R ( 
fe) it I I ‘ ! gy tot } pe 
ree of m i! 11 
narrated 
The island h in forest land, and for 
eight f the m y | 
l ig t th f I t ined j 
in t ke and t 
most n ‘ ime In th ummer tl 
f i us bea f 1 luxuriant, and n 
r juisit flower | of ) nan 
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